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With its compact type and in its permanently enlarged form 
of twenty-eight pages this journal furnishes each week a larger 
amount of first-class matter relating to angling, shooting, the 
kennel, yachting, canoeing, and kindred subjects, than is con- 
tained in all other American publications put together. 


FRANK NORTH. 


} AJOR FRANK NORTH died at Columbus, Nebraska, 

on Saturday, March 14, He was only forty-four years 
old, but had undoubtedly had a wider and more varied ex- 
perience among Indians on the frontier than any man now 
living. 

Frank North was born in Ohio, and when about fifteen 
years of age accompanied his family westward to Council 
Bluffs, Iowa, and a little later across the Missouri into Ne- 
braska. Here they settled not far from the old Pawnee 
village, and Frank North as he grew up formed close rela- 
tions with the tribe. His strong character early brought him 
to the notice of their principal men, and before attaining 
manhood he had become a person of influence in the coun- 
cils of the Pawnee Nation, 

Early in his career, though not until after his qualifica- 
tions for the title had been well proved, he was named by 
the tribe ‘“Pawnee La-shar” (the Pawnee chief) a designation 
only given to one other white man, Gen. John C. Fremont. 
He was thus in name as well as in fact, the ruler of this once 
great nation. 

About the year 1863, in command of a party of Pawnee 
scouts, he accompanied General Connor on an exploring ex- 
peditition to the then unknown Powder River country. 
While on this expedition he saw a great deal of hard fight- 
ing, on several occasions narrowly escaping with his life. 

Later, during the building of the Union Pacific Railway, 
the depredations of the hostile Sioux, Cheyennes and Ara- 
pahoes became so serious along the line of the road that the 
Government authorized Mr. North to enlist a battalion of 
scouts from the Pawnee Nation, and offered him the com- 
mand with the rank of major. He was at this time the 
originator of the plan of using Indians to fight Indians, a 


ever since. 

Several companies of these scouts were so enlisted, and 
for years the battalion did good service on the plains and 
in the mountains in Nebraska, Kansas and Wyoming. The 
amount of property saved to the Government, the settlers 
and the railroad through the efforts of Major North’s com- 
mand can scarcely be computed. In all this service of 
almost constant fighting, extending over a period of more 
than ten years, he never lost a man on the battle field, 
and this caused him to be regarded by the Pawnees as in 
some way divinely favored. 

The secret of Major North’s success in commanding the 
Pawnees, who loved him as much as they respected him, 
lay in the unvarying firmness, justice, patience and kind- 
ness with which he treated them. He never demanded 
anything unreasonable of them, but when he gave an order, 
even though obedience involved great peril or perhaps ap- 
peared to mean certain death, the command must be carried 
out. He was their commander, but at the same time their 
brother and friend. Above all, he was their leader. In 
going into battle he never said ‘‘Go,” but always ‘‘Come.” 
It is little wonder, then, that the devotion felt for him by all 
the Pawnee Nation, and especially by the men who had 
served under him in battle, was as steadfast as it was 
touching. 

The Pawnee scouts were last called out in 1876, when 
General Crook fought the hostile Cheyennes in the Powder 
River country, and, led by Major North and his brother, 
they made the famous charge on the village which inflicted on 
the hostiles the crushing blow from which they never re- 
covered. How he held his men under fire that day, when 
the bullets were raining on them from the hillsides, was 
told in a letter written by a participant in the fight and 
published in these columns May 10, 1877. ‘‘For cool brav- 
ery,” it ran, “he beats anything that you ever saw. Why, 
at one time we were under such hot fire that even our scouts 
wanted to run, and to tell you the truth, I felt sort of that 
way myself; but Frank just straightened himself up on 
the old black horse and said, very quietly, ‘The first one of 
my men that runs I will kill.’ They didn’t run.” 

The story of the killing of Tall Bull, and the fight with 
Turkey Leg’s band of Sioux, illustrate the readiness and the 
daring of Major North in battle. Tall Bull was a chief who 
commanded a large village of renegade Sioux and Cheyennes, 
dog soldiers, who had given great trouble by their depredations, 
Major North, with his Pawnees and a few United States troops 
had been looking for this village for some time and at length 
succeeded in surprising it near Pawnee Buttes. The village 
was captured in the charge and many of the dog soldiers 
killed. Others fied or concealed themselves in the ravines 
and washouts, which seamed the prairie, and made a desper- 
ate fight. The Pawnees were scattered about in little parties 
killing the hostiles thus concealed, when Major North and 
his brother came riding rapidly along, side by side, over the 
open prairie. They had approached within fifty or sixty 
yards of a narrow stcep-walled ravine, of the existence of 
which they were ignorant, when an Indian raised his head 
above its side and fired. The ball whistled between the 
heads of the two riders, Major North threw up his hands 
and reeled in the saddle as if about to fall, and the Indian’s 
head disappeared from sight. Springing from his horse the 
Major handed his bridle rein to his brother and directed him 
to ride away atagallop. The tramp of the two horses 
sounded more and more faintly on the hard ground, and the 
Indian, thinking that the whites were. riding off, raised his 
head tonote the effect of his shot. The rifle was already 
leveled at the spot where the head had disappeared, and as 
the black hair came into view the finger pressed the trigger 
more and more closely, and when the eyes appeared above 
the ground, a ball pierced the brain of Tall Bull. A hundred 
yards up the ravine lay his war pony, stabbed to the heart, 
and by it sat his squaw awaiting, with Indian patience, what- 
ever fate might come to her. 

During one of the summer hunts of the Pawnees, on which 
Major North accompanied them, they were attacked by a 
large war party of Sioux under the Chief, Turkey Leg, who, 
after a severe battle, were defeated, and driven off with a 
loss of many men. The Pawnees were out hunting, and 
were scattered over the prairie running buffalo. Major 
North’s first notice of the attack was by seeing the dust 
knocked up about his horse by rifle balls. He called to a 
Pawnee near him to tell those boys to be more careful about 
shooting. The Pawnee looked for a moment in the direction 
from which the balls were coming, and after an instant 
called back, ‘They are Sioux, you had better run.” They 
rode for he bluffs near at hand, but were surrounded by the 


ravine, where they were somewhat sheltered from the enemies 
fire by the sunflower stalks and the low edges of the bank. 
Their horses were at once killed, and the Sioux, who were 
numerous, became very bold, charging up to the cde of the 
washout and shooting down into it. 

They were led by an Indian apparently of some import- 
ance, who was conspicuous by a large American flag which 
he carried. This man was constantly exhorting his men, 
and would lead them part way on the charge, sheering off, 
however, before coming within range of the washout, where 
Frank North and his brother-in-law, with seven Pawnees, 
were lying concealed. After each charge he would. ride to 
the top of a hill near at hand and make a speech to his war- 
riors. It occurred to Major North that if he could kill the 
man who carried the flag, the other Sioux might lose some 
of their courage. As they were retiiing from a charge, 
therefore, he crept cautiously down the ravine, concealed by 
the long grass which grew in its bed, until he had come 
within rifle range of the hill from which the leader was 
making his speech, and by a careful shot killed him and re- 
gained the shelter of the washout without injury. 

Disheartened by the fall of their leader, the Sioux made no 
further attempts to kill the besieged company, but after a 
little desultory long-range firing drew off, sc that North and 
his little company regained the main village. 

If the story of Major North’s life were written, it would 
constitute a history of the Indian wars in Nebraska and 
Wyoming from 1860 to 1876—a history so full that there 
would be little left to add toit. Wherever the hostile Indi- 
ans were worst there Frank North was to be found at the 
head of his Pawnee scouts, doing the hardest of the fighting, 
and accomplishing work that could have been done by no 
other body of men. 

From his long service in the army Major North was 
known to all officers who have ever been stationed in the 
field where his operations were conducted, and by all of 
them he was admired and respected... He was closely con- 
nected with the growth of the State of Nebraska. Several 
times he represented Platte county in the Legislature, and 
the strength and uprightness of his character won the con- 
fidence of all who knew him. There was no manin Ne- 
braska who had so wide a circle of friends, nor one who 
will be so sincerely mourned as Major Frank North. 

His was a singularly lovable nature. If the stronger 
manly points of his character inspired respect and admiration, 
not less did his gentleness and consideration for others win 
the deepest affection. He was modest almost to diffidence, and 
it was with difficulty that he could be induced to speak of 
his own heroic achievements. And yet his face told the 
story of the power within the man. One who is accustomed 
to command men, and is so a judge of character, after seeing 
him for the first time, made the homely remark: ‘There 
is a man with grit in his face; one you could ‘tie to.’” 

Frank North is at rest. After a life full of adventure, of 
trouble, and of physical suffering, he sleeps well. He will 
not soon be forgotten. All over the Western country there 
are men who will long cherish the memory of Frank North; 
a man who was brave as a lion, as gentle as a woman. 








ALBANY.—The deer-hounding bill has not yet passed the 
Senate. Mr. Owens’s bill to amend the trout law has passed 
the Assembly. Mr. Otis’s bill providing for further protec- 
tion of game in Queens and Suffolk counties passed the Sen- 
ate. The Coggeshall bill relative to trespass damages was 
lost and then recalled for recommitment. The Adirondack 
forestry bills appear to be destined to go by the board. 








ARBoR Day.—The observance of a public holiday, set 
apart for tree-planting by school children and others, has 
proved a most effective way to enlist the feeling of the com- 
munity in the subject of forestry. 1tis proposed to estab- 
lish such a holiday in this State. 


THe New Jersey BIxt relative to song birds is an excel- 
lent measure, and the public will hail its passage with satis- 


faction. But the penalty of $500 is so excessive that it will 
defeat itself when put to test. A fine of $25 would be 
better. 





Tue Caicaco MARKET receives many tons of Wisconsin 
venison shipped in trunks under lock and key. It is esti- 
mated that within the period of six months past 15,000 car- 
cases of venison were shipped to Chicago and other markets. 





‘Tue Micuigan Deer Hounprxe BILL, we are informed, 
has not yet passed the Senate; 2 communication on this sub- 
ject will appear in our next issue. 
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Many of them had been made the night before and some 
since daylight, and it is probable that in the timber before us 
there were great numbers of them. At length having reached 
a ridge a little higher than any that we had yet passed over, 
we had a fine view of the southern end of Jackson’s Lake. 
It seems to wind and twist about among its points and 
islands, and sends out long, narrow, finger-like bays into the 
hills in a curious way, and as Mr. Hague remarked, ‘‘it 
could not be seen, for the opposite bank was lined with tall | needed but a few more points and islands to make it like gbe 
spruce trees, which entirely cut off the view. About 10 | Japanese Inland Sea.” Having admired this beautiful sheet 
o’clock Mr. Hague and I started across the river, intending | of waicr and the grand old mountain whose base it kisses, 
to ride over at least to Leigh’s Lake and there obtain a nearer | we rode on, and a little latter saw from a hilltop Leighs 
view of the lofty peaks. The river was wide and so deep| Lake. It is about two miles long, and flows, not as might 
that the water came almost up to our saddle blankets; but | be supposed, into Jackson's Lake, but by an outlet to the 
although the bottom is covered with large boulders on which | south into Snake River. Lying, as it does, in the midst of 
the horses were likely to slip and stumble, we crossed with- | a dense pine forest, and mirroring the superb peaks which 
out mishap, and rode through the open dry woods of the} overhang its waters, it is an ideal mountain lake. 

bottom toward the high bluffs which form the true river| Here we dismounted and studied for a while the range 
bank. We saw here abundant tracks of deer and elk, some | before us. The mountains are masses of granite, almost every 

of the former quite fresh, and came across a huge old porcu- | where bare and gray, though here and there they are a little 
pine which tried, awkwardly enough, to run away, and | blackened by groves of pine timber high up on their sides, 
then stopped among some low rose bushes and, hiding its | and their summits and the few ravines which seam them are 
head, erected all its quills in most threatning fashion. whitened by patches of snow. Perhaps their most impressive 

The bottom was here about a mile wide, and before we | feature is their nakedness. They are so utterly bare that 
had gone more than half this distance we were abruptly | it adds to their majesty. And they are so steep that it is 
brought to a standstill. The whole western portion of this | only in the ravines that any considerable masses of snow can 
bottom was a great beaver marsh, much of it very soft and | lie on them. Elsewhere it slips off as it falls, or is blown 
miry, overgrown with willows, and intersected in all direc- | away by the fierce winds that ever play about their lofty 
tions by narrow, muddy sloughs, with steep banks, in which | summits. The ice masses on the eastern face of Mt. Moran 
a horse might readily enough sink out of sight. We turned | are much smaller than those om its northern side. Those 
northward, and for the next two hours were engaged in try- | have to the eye the appearance of being true glaciers, though 
ing to make our way out on to the high prairie. Every little | this could only be determined by an examination of the 
while we would find what looked like a good dry tongue | waters that flow out from beneath them. Even here on the 
of land, which we hoped would extend through to the bluffs, | east side, however, the ice when examined through the glass 
and after following it for a longer or shorter distance, would | shows crevasses and fluting on its lower border and occasion- 
find some impassable mud hole which would oblige us to | ally the color which is so characteristic of the glacier. A 
seek another road. Just under the bluffs which we were | very prominent and striking feature of Mt. Moran, which 
trying to reach, a slough about thirty feet wide, marshy, | may be seen from this point to the best advantage, is a nearly 
boggy and overgrown with long grasses, ran north and south | vertical dyke of dark rock running up the side of a square 
for a mile and a half, and although we several time reached | granite face, immediately under the summit of the mountain. 
the margin of this, we were never able to cross it. Atlength, | This dyke must be one hundred feet wide, and reaches from 
after we had worked our way for a considerable distance | the summit of the mountain down under a snow mass and 
along its borders, moving very slowly on account of the} the talus of loose granite blocks at its foot, and then appears 
treacherous nature of the ground, I climbed a cottonwood again on the mountain side in a direct line with the upper 
tree and obtained a wider view, which showed me that only | part of the dyke. Just south of the snow and the debris 
about a quarter of a mile away was a strip of hard ground | below it appears a dark mass which looks like a part of the 
which would take us to the bluffs, and by making a consid- | dyke broken and pushed a little out of line. It may bea 
erable detour to avoid the heads of the slough, we at length | bend in, or an enlargement of the mass, 
reached the high prairie. Just before we left the bottom we} Our nearness to the range at this point prevented any sat- 
rode into a full-grown brood of the Western ruffed grouse isfactory view of the Three Tetons, for the southernmost of 
(Bonasa umbellus sabinei), which rose and scattered in all | the three was hidden behind the Grand and the northernmost 
directions among the willows. was dwarfed by it. This superb peak, however, towered 

Reaching the bluffs we rode up the steep ascent and off | above its fellows grander and more impressive than we had 
toward the range. The prairie is curiously carved and sculp- yet seen it. The long sloping saddle which runs up toward 
tured by glacial action, and everywhere are to be scen mor- | the peak was visible, and then above that the sharp needle 
ainal deposits of great extent. The drift is mainly quartzite | of granite inaccessible to human foot. The view there had 
granite and serpentine with some volcanic rock. Long] was one that will never be forgotten by the beholder, for 
ridges, composed wholly of this drift, run out for a long dis- | though lapse of time may blot out from the memory the 
tance from the foot of the range, and are now for the most sharpness of detail and the vividness of first impressions, 
part bare of timber, though on some of them the fire has | yet the awe-inspiring majesty of these tremendous mountains 
spared many of the pines, and young quaking aspen timber gave rise to feelings that can never be wholly obliterated. 
grows on many of their slopes. On the highest of the river Turning again toward camp, we regretfully rode away 
terraces on this, the west side of the river, are a number of | from the hill where we had had so much enjoyment. Tak- 
groups of evergreen timber and occasionally single trees left | ing the nearest way down to the plain, we passed around 
standing by themselves in what is now a wide sage plain. | the points of the ridges on our way to camp. From the 
This is a very unusual occurrence in the West, and here | aspen thicket where one of these points runs out toward the 
goes to show that at no very distant time in the past this | head of a ravine a great brown doe bounced out as we ap- 
whole wide terrace was covered with pine forest. This ter- proached and ran down to the ravine, her long ears flapping 
race is essentially a flat plain, though occasionally traversed | backward and forward at every bound. I jumped from my 
by ancient waterways at right angles to the axis of the range, | horse to shoot at her, but just as I did so she sprang down a 
a few feet below the general surface of the plain, and from | depression in the prairie, so that when I stood on the ground 
one hundred yards to half a mile broad. At one place in| I could only see her ears. She ran off down the ravine and 
this plain stands a timber-covered oval mound, regular in 
shape, its longer axis at right angles to the axis of the range. 
It is perhaps three hundred yards in length, and is probably 
morainal in character, though as its surface is covered with 
dead and living vegetation, this is mere conjecture. On this 
plain a number of antelope were seen, but they were wild 
and there was no cover under which they could be ap- 
proached. 

Looking back from the top of one of the ridges above this 
plain we had a fine and wide view. Well up above where 
the river now flows one could trace the beautifully marked 
terraces, showing the different flood plains of the stream, 
running smoothly and evenly along the hillsides north and 
south as far as the eye could reach. Above rose the pine 
clad mountains, sometimes attaining the dignity of peaks, 
as Mt. Leidy, but generally forming a low though massive 
range. Below the upper terraces could be seen, here and 
there, extensive sage plains, which at this distance had all 
the appearance of far-reaching wastes of gray sand. The 
river was not visible from this point, being hidden by the 
high bluffs between which it flows. 

Riding on, we passed over a number of the burnt ridges 
to the northwest, hoping to obtain a view of Jackson’s Lake, 
which here runs in close to the foot of Mount Moran, but 
finding that the ridges became constantly higher, and were 
always more thickly covered with timber, we at length 
turned off to the southwest to look for the smaller Leighs 
Lake. As we passed over the burned hills in this direction, 
great numbers of fresh elk tracks and trails were noticed. 


by comparison with the central mountains. The chief of 
these are Mount Moran, a gigantic square-topped pile of 
granite, with two or three glacier-like masses of ice on its 
northern face, and a few miles further to the south the tow- 
ering pinnacles of the Three Tetons, which shoot skyward 
in real rock aiguilles, reminding one forcibly of the Matter- 
horn. 

From our campin the Snake River bottom the range 


THROUGH TWO-OCEAN PASS. 
IX.—IN THE SHADOW OF THE TETONS. 

—_— G down the rough mountain side, the Pinto 

' and I serambled along over the loose rock piles, and 
wound in and out among the dead tree trunks that strewed 
the ground. After reaching the valley, I rode down over 
the low, bare, burnt hills, and then turned out into the broad 
meadows at the head of Jackson’s Lake, and striking the 
trail pushed on after the pack train. 

The country is very lovely, and one never tires of gazing 
at the grand 1arnge toward which we are journeying. The 
mountains are so lofty that they seem close at hand, and yet, 
all through the day’s march, they never seemed to draw any 
nearer. No sati:factory view of Jackson’s Lake is had after 
passing the meadows at its northern end, for the trail passes 
for the most part over lowlands, and the immediate shores of 
the lake are covered with timber. A few miles from the 
head of the lake the trail bends off to the southeast to cut 
across to the bend of Snake River. 

The country is well watered, small lakes and wet meadows 
being abundant, and often among the high grass about such 
places could be seen trails where the elk and moose had 
passed along but a short time before. The timber on these 
hills is very fine; much larger than that seen on the east side 
of the range, some of the pines and firs measure from eigh- 
teen inches to two feet in diameter. From the hills that 
were every now and then crossed, glimpses could be had 
of Snake River, here flowing between high banks. Great 
numbers of white swans were seen in the river and in the 
little lakes which we passed. While crossing these same 
ridges I could occasionally see far ahead of me the train, the 
tiny men and mules reduced to picture book size in the dis- 
tance. 

Late in the afternoon, just before reaching Buffalo Creek, 
a small cabin was passed on a little bench to the left of the 
trail, built, as I afterward learned, by prospectors as a 
shelter for their horses in fly time. The valley of Snake 
River here is narrow, and greatly overgrown with under- 
brush and young pine timber. The streams flowing in from 
the east, of which Pacific and Buffalo creeks are the most 
important, carry a great deal of water, even at this their 
lowest stage, but their wide beds covered with gravel and 
boulders show how enormously greater must be their flow 
jn the spring, and give a hint of the very great area drained 
by them. Here inthis valley [ noticed Menzies spruce, a 
northwest coast conifer not seen during the trip except in 
this neighborhood. 

A little below the mouth of Buffalo, Snake River Valley 
becomes much wider, and here may be seen some of the 
grandest ice work to be found on this continent, marvellous 
terrace and morainal deposits which would delight the heart 
of a geologist. 

The sun had disappeared behind the Tetons before I rode 
out into this plain, but I could still see in the trail the fresh 
tracks of the animals, and urged the Pinto to a lope in order 
to overtake them, if possible, before dark. This was accom- 
plished, and I found them just going into camp in the river 
bottom among some tall old cottonwoods and almost on the 
edge of a beaver pond. Great logs, a foot or more in diam- 
eter, lay on the ground, cut down by the chisel-like teeth of 
the beavers, and there were some old stumps nearly two feet 
through, which showed that their trunks had been felled 
in the same manner. Willows grew on every hand, but a 
little open level spot was found where there was room 
enough for the tents and the fire. Not far off was heard the 
rushing murmur of the great river. We found here a pros. 
pector and his partner, who were starting for the Wind 
River Mountains in search of the ever hoped for, but always 
elusive, ‘‘rich strike,” which is the motive power of men of 
this class. . 

Their camp was made not more than fifty feet from ours 
and through the thick network of willows, which formed 
the dividing line between the two, we could see the dancing 
flames of their roaring fire, and now and then as a log was 
tossed on the burning pile, a cloud of sparks soar upward 
among the dark green foliage of the overhanging spruces. 
Meanwhile the animals of the two camps were fraternizing, 
for among the prospectors’ stock was a mare with a sucking 
colt, and about this small creature all our mules gathered 
in silent adoration, forgetting even to eat in their admiration 
for the ungainly little beast. 

The prospectors’ dog—who ever saw a prospector without 
a particularly Jean and ill-favored cur?—sneaked over to our 
fire and munched the backbones of the trout that had been 
thrown from the plates on the grass, and a little later Carter, 
the cook, detected him in the act of purloining from one of 
the mess boxes a piece of bacon, which he carefully held by 
the string, not touching the meat with -his mouth. Stewart 
suggested that the prospector had trained the dog to forage 
for his master in the neighboring camps, but this was no 
doubt a libel. 

That night the river sung our lullaby, and at intervals a 
great owl sat in the trees above our camp and drowned all 
other sounds by his dolorous hootings. 

The Teton Range runs north and south, and forms the 
divide between Snake River and the waters flowing into 
Henry’s Fork. It is the most imposing range in the Rocky 
Mountain system, and its principal peaks are only equaled 
in majesty by some of the superb volcanic cones of the 
furthest Northwest. The northern and southern extremities 
of the range, though grand in their massiveness, are low 

























































four antelope were feeding. They took the alarm at once, 
and my shot, made as they were running quartering up the 
opposite hillside, was just about four inches too high, pass- 
ing into the ground just over the buck’s shoulders, All the 
antelope here were wild, as if a good deal hunted. 

On reaching the river bottom again we endeavored to take 
advantage of our experience of the morning, and by keep- 
ing out close to the river’s edge succeeded in finding firm 
ground all the way to the ford, although the process of fore- 
ing our way through the tangled willow thickets was not 
pleasant. Arrived in camp, we found that the fishermen 
had been successful and had secured a number of fine and 
heavy trout. Just before dark a flock of seven Canada 
geese flew up the river, honking loudly, and as they were 
passing camp I answered them, and presently they turned 
about and came back, flying directly over the tents and look- 
ing down in the most interested way, as if to see who it was 
that was talking to them. 

During the night the storm which had been brewing for 
several days broke upon us, and the next morning when we 
turned out it was raining hard. Everything was wet, and 
we did not attempt to move. It was rather cold, and over- 
coats were in demand as we stood about the fire, while the 
rain, sometimes changing to snow, came down with a per- 
sistent drip. Stewart and Saddlemeyer, as soon as they had 
arisen, had cut some poles, and with a manta and three.or four 
sling ropes, soon rigged up a capital shelter, under which, 
about 9 o’clock, we had breakfast in a very luxurious lazy 








was not seen again. Later, we rode over a ridge near where . 
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fashion. Soon after breakfast the packers went fishing, but 
came in about noon without having had a bite. Most of the 
day was spent about the fire, but toward the middle of the 
afternoon it became rather stupid, and so I set up my rod 
and started off up the river. I followed up the beach for 
perhaps half a mile, and began casting at the tail of a long 
reach of quiet water just above a swift, deep rapid. Aftera 


few casts I caught a small trout, and then a‘larger one, 


weighing perhaps three-quarters of a pound, then several 


others of moderate size. They were strong, vigorous fish, 


and their eager way of taking the fly was very pleasant to 
feel. I followed down the swift water and had made a long 


cast out toward the middle of the stream, when a huge fish, 


which looked about the size of a North River shad, rose to 
my tail fly, a brown hackle; but in his eagerness missed it, 


and sprang over it, showing his full length out of the water. 


I cast again over the same spot, but this time recovered my 
flies more slowly. He rose again, and just at the right 
instant I struck and had him fast. For a moment he seemed 
tov much astonished to do anything, but he soon recovered 
himself and then came the fight. His first move was to 
make a strong rush toward the deepest water of 
the rapid, during which he twice sprang into 
the air, shaking himself savagely to see if in 


that way he could not free his jaws from the tiny steel. 


Then suddenly he turned and came back toward the rod, 
throwing himself out of the water as if trying to fall upon 
the line. All this availing him nothing, he started down the 
river at top speed, and so furious was his rush that I did not 
dare attempt to check him, but when the line was nearly all 
out started after him, running along the slippery stones of 


the beach and through the pools of water left by the river, 
as if it had been a salmon that was fast instead of a trout. 


At length he stopped and began to sulk, and I took up all 
the line I could and then soor had him moving again. He 


now developed a new set of tactics, and began to stand on 


his head and shake himself from side to side so as to bring 
all the strain possible on the line, and then would give a 
series of tugging jerks, continuing for several minutes, and 
at length began to throw himself over and over in the water 


as if to twist the line, and then by a sudden rush to break it. 


When at length I succeeded in getting him close to the 


shore, and he saw me, he began again his long rushes, which 


he continued until he became exhausted. I had no landing 


net and dared not attempt to lift him from the water, but 
finding a place where the beach was shelving, I drew him 
out by the leader and soon had him safely in my hands. He 
was a handsome fish, very deep and thick, yet with length 
enough to make his shape a very graceful one. What his 
weight was I do not know, for I had lost my scales, but he 
was very large, probably more than four pounds. It took 
me twenty-four minutes to land him, and I never gave him 
an inch of line except when absolutely forced to do so in 
order to save my tackle from breaking. The battle with 
this fish was the event of the afternoon, and although a few 
more trout were taken, there was no struggle at all compar- 
able with this one. 

The fishing over, I collected my catch and turned toward 
the camp. The rain had ceased, but white clouds hung low 
over the valley and concealed the mountains on either side of 
the valley. As I walked down the beach, however, the 
western sky grew lighter, aud for a few moments the sun 
struggled to break through the clouds, but in vain. Then 
suddenly far down the valley the white wall that shut out 
the view broke away, and I could see the tremendous moun- 
tain mass of the Teton Range. I paused and gazed, waiting 
for the rent to close up again. Through it I could see, like 
a picture in its frame, the mountains, not dark and gray, as 
they had hitherto appeared, but white in all the purity of 
their newly-assumed mantle of snow. And as I gazed the 
break in the clouds moved rapidly northward, exposing one 
mountain after another, each more beautiful than the one 
seen just before. About the needle peak of the Grand Teton 
hung a wreath of mist which concealed it, and added to 
rather than took from its height. It was a fleeting vision, 
for just after the rift had passed Moran, the clouds came 
together. I had had my glimpse into the glories beyond, 
and, though I waited, the veil did not lift again, and with 
this beautiful memory in my heart I returned to camp. 


Mrs. GuAss’s Famous Rec! for cooking a hare was proved 
in an English police court the other day to have become obso- 
lete. The new rule reads: ‘First catch your cat.” The 
discoverer of the new principle, like many another pro- 
pounder of novelties, was arrested, tried, convicted and sent 
to prison. This was on complaint of the numerous individ- 
uals whose pet cats she had stolen, skinned and sold on pre- 
tense that they were Scotch hares. It is to be noted that the 
people who bought and ate the game, made no complaint; 
and the woman herself deposed that her own family ate the 
cats, and that the mcat tasted like that of a rabbit. 

PRESENT RANGE OF THE BuFFALO.—The attention of our 
readers who are familiar with the old buffalo ranges is called 
to Mr. Allen’s note in our Natural History columns. It is ex- 
tremely important that the materials for the closing chapter 
in the history of this animal should be accumulated at 
once, and the task of writing this chapter naturally falls to 
Mr. Allen. Every one who can contribute any facts about 
the buffalo should do so immediately. We shall hope to 
hear from our Western readers at once. 














































just six and a half feet apart, and nature seemed to have 
grown them there expressly to support the front of a shanty. 


banks from ten to twenty feet high, and thickly lined with 
live oak and palmetto; also it aff 

canoeist, and at certain stages of the tide, swarms with chan- 
nel bass and mullet, 
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THE BUCKTAIL IN FLORIDA. 
I. 


I DATE as below for good and sufficient reasons. It was 
in December last that I received a letter from Capt. 8. D. 
Kendall, in which he said, ‘‘Hillo, ‘Nessmuk!’ What’s got 
you? Are you coming?” The thermometer was then mark- 
ing 20° below zero at my Northern home, I was sick in body 
and spirit, and it was impressed on my mind that the raw, 
slushy months of February and March were destined to 
wind up my cruising unlessI could reach a more genial 
clime. And I said yes, lam coming. I cannot say when or 
how, but sometime, somehow, I will get there. Pick me 
out a high, dry camping ground well shaded by live-oaks, 
preferably on Lake Butler, I think; but you will know best, 
And—I am coming. And when, after many delays, I at 
length launched the canoe for a visit to the Springs with 








To the south and southeast is a grove-like slope of yellow 
pine, between the trunks of which the clear waters of lower 
Salt Lake are plainly seen, and beyond the bayou there is an 
immense marsh covered with a heavy growth of rushes 
where the ‘gator makes his home, and the marsh is relieved 
at one point by & wooded island, on the lower end of which 
is a fish-eagle’s nest, looking from camp like a bushel basket 
set in the very top of the tree. 

Before noon the next day I had bought. lumber for the 
camp and engaged Jake, the darkey drayman, to haul it to 
the spot. 

‘And bales dark the next day, I was at work with hammer 
and saw and square, putting the final touch to what I hope 
may prove a pleasant, healthful resting place—with a reason- 
able amount of out-door sport added—for many weeks to 
come. 

When my first camp-fire of live oak and pine was burning 
low, I took a hard coal and wrote on the clean pine boards, 
in large letters, that he who runs may read: 
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the Captain, I felt as one who returns home after a weari- February, 1885, 
some journey. cams TARPON. 
K. 





I wanted to see the Captain’s selection of a camping ground 
at once, but he had been telling people about the little canoe 
and how I was coming a long aa to visit him, and had 
promised to pilot the Bucktail to the Springs at once on her 
arrival. ‘And there are some good people there to whom I 
would like to introduce you,” he added. 

So, with his long, sharp canoe, the Linnie M., on the 
lead, we paddled up to the landing at Tarpon Springs, the 
first time that two double-bladers had ever made the land- 
ing, the Captain said, ‘‘For the single canoe is not common 
on the gulf coast of Florida.”’ 

Of course the Bucktail was looked upon with much in- 
terest and curiosity, for she belongs to a class of cruisers not 
much in use hereabout; and doubts were expressed if she 
could live in a topsail breeze, even on Lake Butler. I had 
little to say. Iam ny to stay long enough to test her sea- 
going qualities fairly. If it should turn out that she will live 
‘‘outside” it will be known of men. If not, the least said the 


L cannot close without adding a word concerning the 
weather. I am willing to believe that this season is quite 
exceptional. That they speak the truth when they say that 
the oldest settlers cannot remember such a season as the last 
half of January and the fore part of the present month; 
and that nine days out of ten are bright and pleasant in West- 
ern Florida. It is my luck to have struck the tenth days pretty 
much ina bunch. Asa sample, take the last two nights in 
camp. Night before last it rained from dusk till daylight. 
The sbanty roof proved ineffective against the rain, and the 
entire duffle got generally moist. Yesterday forenoon 
thatched roof with dwarf palmetto and snugged up the 
camp for foul weather. Last evening there were thunder 
storms around me in all directions, but it was not until 10 
P. M. that a heavy one struck the camp, and it meant busi- 
ness. The furious wind drifted the rain in horizontal sheets, 
better. the lightning was fierce and incessant, the thunder a heavy 

When we had spent half a day visiting in the little village, | @tticle of constant quantity and excellent quality, and the 
I suggested that we return, get dinner, and take a walk to | entire affair a display of grandeur and power well worth 
inspect my future camping ground. I had been introduced | turning out at midnight to see. The average outer would 
to more people than I could remember, and had met genial | probably suggest that it could as well be seen in a dry skin 
welcome from all, but my soul was, thirsting for a camp, and from the windows of a comfortable hotel. And the average 
an outdoor life among the live-oaks. The Captain explained, | Outer would be all wrong. To thoroughly see aad realize 
however, that a week or so devoted to visiting aud getting | such a magnificent display you want to take it in as I did 
better acquainted would be more in order. Besides, Mrs. K. | last night, from the open front of a little 7x5 shanty, moored 
had expended considerable time and labor getting up a cosy | 0 @ couple of gnarled live oaks by the front cross pole, 
corner in the loft where the Captain builds his boats, and it] Where, by the vivid flashes, you can look far down the 
would hurt her if I only occupied it for two or three nights, | Vistas of writhing pines and the long, gray beards of century 
Then it was absolutely necessary that any man camping on | Oaks. It was magnificent—but a little damp. 
the lower Anclote should become acquainted with the| Mem.—To go down to the Springs this A. M., get Jake to haul 
devious windings, bays, bayous, and cut-offs of that tortuous | $0™¢ boards and battens, buy nails and clotn for a front screen, lay 
stream in the last six miles of its course. Besides, it was yore — oe 7 ae 
the home of the cheerful ’gator, which, he assumed, I was Oh, I will get the hang of this Florida weather in one or 
anxious to shoot. The two salt lakes and Butler Lake also re eee ee ee out. NussMvx. 
needed investigation. The a was noted for the size and Pre eg eS ae ee 
quantity of its black bass (called here green trout), and be 
thought they would take it as a compliment if a tourist should RAMBLES IN THE WILDERNESS. 
offer them a choice of gaudy flies, which is something they Better to hunt in fields for health unbought, 
are not accustomed to. Than fee the doctor for a nauseous draught. 

So I put myself in the hands of my friends, and the Captain The wise for cure on exercise depend; 
led me into and out of cut-offs, chanuels, bayous and strange God never made his work for man to mend. 
places for nearly a week, until my arms were so lame and 
swollen that I was absolutely disabled for further paddling, 
and forced to calla halt. Then we took it on foot among 
the pines and live-oaks, the latter standing alone or in groups 
of three toa dozen. The pines are pretty evenly distributed 
all over the higher, dryer land, and the palmettos line the 
shores of lakes, rivers, gulfs and bays. They are the three 
principal trees of the-Gulf Coast, though the scrubby jack 
oak is met with onerenen. and is of little use, save as fuel, 
for which it is excellent, even when in a green state. 

We went over to Lake Butler by way of Salt Lake, and I 
took along the fly-rod, with a few bass flies. Considering 
that the bass were entirely unacquainted with this mode of 
capture, their behavior was all that the most ardent fisher- 
man could ask. I had not made half a dozen casts when a 
fine big-mouth took his chances on a split ibis, and after 
monkeying with the reel for a quarter of an hour, was gently 
led to a white sandy beach, where the Captain deftly gaffed 
him by thumbing his under jaw. We had no means of 
weighing him, but he was more than a meal for three hungry 


—Dryden, 

F all mankind would follow this advise it would add 

greatly to their happiness, and give the doctors a rest. 
The field is a good place to ‘‘hunt for health,” bnt the foun- 
tain head is locatéd in the wilderness, wherein is distilled the 
‘‘erand elixir to support human nature,” and is free to all 
who comply with the conditions. But the wilderness is fast 
wearing away, and the question is frequently asked by 
people in search of pleasant pastime and healthful recreation, 
where can I find within easy access to the city, good hunting 
and fishing? To such inquirers the Upper Peninsula offers 
many pleasing attractions. And notwithstanding a few small 
farms and hamlets dot its southwestern border along the 
Menominee River, it is to all intents and purposes a wilder- 
ness still, covered with extensive forests of pine, intermingled 
with swamps of cedar, tamarack and balsam. fir, seamed 
with water courses and dotted with lakes. A considerable 
portion of this land has very little intrinsic value after the 
timber has been removed, except in some few places where 
minerals abound, and many thousand acres have reverted to 
the State through non-payment of taxes, and will always be 
held as public domain, and will for many years to come afford 
good sport if the present laws for the protection of game are 
respected or suitably enforced. And notwithstanding fre- 
quent incursions of the detestable deer-fiend and his odious 
brother, the ‘‘trout-hog,” there are yet large game and fish 
found here in sufficient abundance and variety to satisfy the 
wants and gratify the ambition of any considerate sportsman 
who possesses the necessary skill to bag the game, which is 
extremely wild in consequence of having been hunted so 
much. Deer and ruffed grouse are quite plentiful. Black 
bear, lynx and foxes are often killed here, and the wolf fre- 
uently manifests his presence at night by hideous howls. 

‘hey are a timid, skulking anisal, and seldom get in the 
hunter’s way—not if they know it. Trout (Salmo fontinalis) 
are quite plentiful in many of the streams, and especially in 
the Brule River, thirty-seven miles beyond Waucedah, on 
the Menominee River Railroad. 

A party consisting of G. E. Nichols, of Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
W. Zeigier, New York city; ‘‘General” J. D. Wallace, 
“Doctor” J. W. Farlin, Samuel Baker, C. H. Keihl, and 
the writer (sometimes called the ‘‘Judge’’) and William (Mr. 
Zeigler’s colored cook) left here on the 9th of October last, 
for a few weeks’ vacation in the region known as the ‘‘Meno- 
minee Range;” and presuming that some of your readers 
may fee] an interest in following the trail some day, I will 
‘“‘plaze” it as we go along. 

Taking a sleeper on the Chicago and Northwestern Rail- 
road at 9:05 P. M., we breakfasted at Marinette 7:50 A. M., 
and crossing the Menominee River at this point, we arrived 
at Powers (305 miles) at 10:10 A. M. Here we chan 
cars to the Menominee Railroad, and arrived at Waucedah, 
eleven miles further on, at 10:45 A.M. This was the ter- 
minus of our ride by rail. Here Geo. Harter met us by ap- 
pointment with two heavy teams to transport us to the 
Merominee River, eighteen miles distant. 

There was a large amount of baggage, and it was piled 
high above the wagon boxes, making it necessary to bind 
the loads with strong ropes to-prevent “‘breaking bulk” on 
the way. The road was cacecdinighy rough; the long, steep 
hills were worn deep in ruts by recent rains, often taking 
the wheels in up to the axle, and the wagons meanwhile 


TSONS. 

“Go a little slow with that light rod,” said the Captain. 
“‘bass are taken here sometimes of over ten pounds weight.” 
Just then another and larger one attempted to immolate him- 
self on the split ibis. He succeeded in getting on to the hook 
in very good shape. But, whether it was my fault or 
whether the wood was defective, I shall never know. Any- 
how, he snapped the tip like a pipestem and went his ways. 
Now that he has got a little used to this mode of angling, I 
presume he will take to it kindly, and I may hook him again, 
but with a Henshall rod and a stronger tackle all round. 

On both of the Salt lakes, as well as on Lake Butler, I 
noted some very fine camping grounds, to which I called the 
Captain’s attention. He agreed with me that they were nice 
spots, romantic, and all that; but wanted me to Jook at his 
selection before deciding on a camp. 

And s0, on the following morning, we took a walk through 
the open, park-like pine forest to a high, dry point of land 
between the Anclote and Lower Salt Lake. And just where 
a bend of the river left a fine bayou to the left was the spot. 
It was chosen by a cruiser and canoeist, as well as veteran 
woodsman, and it was chosen well. It did not take me five 
minutes to decide on making a camp there sufficiently per- 
manent and comfortable for any length of time I might 
choose to stay. The site was enough to cheer the heart of 
any outer; and, though description is not my forte, 1 may as 
well mention a few leading features. First, it isonly one and 
three-quarter miles from the springs, and three-quarters of a 
mile from the Captain’s ranch by land, and dry, open walk- 
ing through the piny woods. There are about three score 
live-oaks standing in clumps, and a clump of pine, the 
largest, shade the spot chosen. They stood very closely, the 
two outside ones being less than twelve feet apart, while the 
two nearest together had their rugged trunks within less 
than two feet of each other. The two northern ones were 


Thirty yards to the north and northwest is the bayou, with 
ords fine landings for the 
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twisting, creaking, rolling and pitching about in such a 
careless way that the ‘‘deck passengers” were in constant 
peril of being ejected as froma catapult. A brief experi- 
ence on the wagon hastened their decision to walk over the 
rough places, which included most of the way. But pa- 
tience and perseverance rarely fail of being rewarded, and 
at 5 o’clok P. M. we reached our camping ground, dis- 
tant from Chicago 334 miles, in twenty hours, when eighteen 
years ago the writer consumed five days in a birch bark 
canoe to reach Waucedah from Marinette, the mouth of the 
Menominee. 

The wagons were quickly unloaded, and by the light of a 
large camp-fire aided by lanterns, the tents were pitched, 
wood chopped for the night and brought in and everything 
put in running order. While all this was going on, William, 
some fifty feet away, was preparing our supper over a small 
fire in front of the dining tent, his joyous good nature break- 
ing out occasionally in little snatches of plantation songs, 
of which the following verse is a fair sample: 


De night-time comin’ an’ de daylight scootin’; 

De jewdraps fallin’ an’ de big owl a hootin’; 

You kin soon see de bright stars fallin’ an’ a shootin’, 
An’ hear de ole huntin’-horn blowin’ an’ a tootin’! 


Just then Mr. Baker called out: ‘William, give the toetin’ 
a rest and hurry up the cakes. I am famishing!” ‘‘Yes sir, 
I’s jes’ goin’ to call you, sir,” when straightway each one 
folded a camp-chair, and tucking it under his arm, made 
haste to satisfy the cravings of the inner man, also to pass 
judgment on William’s qualifications asa cook. That they 
were 7 satisfactory, the long-continued clash of table 
cutlery and the oft-repeated calls for more, was sufficient 
evidence, without the remark of Mr. Nichols as he rose from 
the table and pulled down his vest: ‘‘The little I have eaten 
Ihave relished well.” 

This evening we expected to meet the six guides we had 
engaged at the Keshena Reservation in Wisconsin, but they 
were delayed by bigh water in the numerous streams they 
had to cross in their journey of a hundred miles through an 
unbroken forest, and did not reach camp until next day in 
the afternoon. The streams were crossed on log rafts rudely 
constructed, and they were three days and a half on the way. 
All of them were representative men of the Menominee tribe, 
faithful to their trusts and skilled artists in their line; two 
of them—F rank Py-waw-waw-hoe and Simon Wow-wah-sha 
—hbave accompanied the Doctor and the writer on every trip 
they have taken since 1866. 

: short distance above our camp there were several lodges 
of Menominee Indians, who disown their tribe and tribal 
relations, and live in a village of their people at White 
Rapids, sixteen miles down the river; they were on a hunt- 
ing and fishing excursion. One of their ponies, having a 
bell fastened to his neck, made nightly excursions to our 
supply tent to cultivate friendly relations with our vege- 
tables, and one night repeated his visits so often that Keihl 
exhausted the supply of boots at hand (except his own) 
before morning in driving him away. We hired two canoes 
from these Indians for the time we remained, and caught 
several nice messes of black bass, pike and pickerel. Sun- 
day was our second day in camp, and, being entirely de- 
voted to rest, a late breakfast was ordered, and William 
improved the time in getting up a surprise for us. Quite 
late in the morning, as the party were all seated around the 
glowing camp-fire, enjoying its grateful heat and convers- 
ing upon matters befitting the day, a loud call to breakfast 
brought every man to an upright position with a unanimity 
of action only equaled by the sudden collapse of the camp 
chairs, as they started in hot haste for*the table, each one 
striving hard to get there first, and let some other fellow 
have the tin plate, which (for the time being) belonged to 
the man that ‘‘ got left.” And the surprised-gratified look 
that took possession of each countenance as the party en- 
tered the tent, can be more easily imagined thau described. 

The rough board table we had eaten from the night before, 
was now covered with a white glossy linen table cloth, dam- 
asked with flowers; napkins of the same material and bear- 
ing the legend ‘‘Thistle” flanked each plate (the tin one in- 
cluded), The menu consisted of broiled grouse, broiled veni- 
son, fried fish, fried venison, fried bacon and eggs, fried 
potatoes, venison ribs roasted before the fire Indian style, 
roasted sweet potatoes, baked apples, cranberry sauce, stewed 
tomatoes, oatmeal mush, bread and butter, tea, coffee and 
cream. It wasatoothsome meal, “Too good for any but 
anglers, or very honest men.” 

After a week Baker and Keihl, with their guides, started up 
the river ina canoe with rods and reels, trolling for fish. 
They had proceeded about a mile and a half from camp, 
busily engaged with the sport, when a very large buck came 
tearing throug the brush on the Wisconsin side, closely pur- 
sued by a dog, and plunging into the river some two hund- 
red yards above them, started for the Michigan shore, about 
two hundred and fifty yards away. As the water was very 
deep, only about half the upper part of the deer’s head was 
exposed to view, his body was entirely submerged. 

The deer no sooner touched the water than wild confusion 
reigned supreme in the canoe. Rods and reels were left to 
shift for themselves, the two repeating rifles with full 
magazines were caught up, and in ready response to the 
action of the levers as they moved swiftly up and down, the 
leaden hail began to beat the water into foam around the 
deer’s head and in places afar off, the guides often putting 
themselves in the greatest jeopardy of being shot, while mak- 
ing frantic efforts to head the deer off theshore. But he got 
there unharmed just as the ammunition gave out, and as his 
noble form materialized above the water, he shook his antlered 
head defiantly toward the canoe, and his flag waved the pur- 
suers a graceful adieu as he disappeared in the dark recesses 
of the forest. Both rifles being empty it was impossible to 
give him a parting salute. It was a very cold day for the 
boys. in sadness and silence they returned to camp and put 
on their ulsters. That evening the party of still-hunters 
brought in three deer, which were enough for several days, 
and the escape of the buck was regretted by none but the 
boys. 

The weather throughout our stay was extremely fine, 
bright and clear during the day with a sharp crisp air and 
heavy frosts at night, greatly enhancing the pleasure of sit- 
ting around the glowing camp-fire engaged in cheerful talk 
or listening to the songs of Mr. N ichols, who is an excellent 
vocalist. The song most frequently called for was, 


“I’m a rambling wreck o’ poverty 
And the son of a gambolier.”’ 


There was other musical talent in the company, which 
was rarely displayed, except to join in the refrain when 


needed. 
We had been in camp about ten days when a reporter for 





one of our leading daily papers made us a flying visit, not in 
a ee way, however; said he was ‘‘looking for b’ar 
or deer.” 


So it was arranged that night to turn out in full force early 


the next morning for a ‘‘drive,” of which for the benefit of 
your young readers I will attempt a description; but would 
first state there were no dogs with the party, al) the ‘‘drivers” 
were Indians. This way of killing large game is not often 
resorted to, and finds but little favor with a still-hunter. It 
is about the only chance, however, for the shotgun to get its 
work in effectually. A ‘‘drive” is all planned and executed 
by the Indians, and it requires a ‘‘heap talk” and many pipes 
of tobacco to arrange all the details. Frank was the chief, 
and the council was opened early in the evening. A great 
many pieces of forest were named and their merits full 
canvassed, and finally the ground was agreed upon. Fran 
stood up, avd extending his arm pointed out the location, 
and naming one of his party and then another, he assigned a 
duty to each until all got their instructions. This matter 
settled, they sought their blankets and rest. 


Long before the brightness of the morning star began to 


fade in the east, the whole camp was stirring. Snow had 


fallen during the night, covering the earth with its mantle, 


and under the line of fog which covered the river, large 
bunches of foam, resembling in the distance white-water 
fowl, could be seen asthe swift current bore them along; the 
air was sharp, crisp and scintillating with particles of frost, 


while the sky overhead was thickly studded with stars 


which shone with a brilliancy peculiar to a northern lati- 


tude. Soon after breakfast the party, in Indian file, marched 


out of camp “under the opening eyelids of the morn,” 


Frank leading the way into the forest. After reaching the 


extreme right of the ground to he driven, and about half a 


mile distant from camp, the drivers then started off to gain 


along distance from the stands, while the line of defense 
was being formed. Frank then ca!ls a name, and, pointing 


out a stand, says: ‘‘ You stay here—good place—deer him 
come dis a way,” indicating the direction by a wave of the 
outstretched arm, then resuming his course a distance of 
three hundred yards or more, another men gets a ‘‘ good 
place,” and so he kept on until all have their proper sta- 
tions assigned them, whereupon Frank starts off to direct 
the drivers. 

In selecting stands great care is taken to give the rifles a 
long range to cover, and as Frank says, most any place is 
good enough fora shotgun. Flank shots are prohibited, also 
the leaving of stands while the drive is progressing. And 
just as soon as a stand is taken, a vigilant watch should begin 
on the right, left and in front—the movement of a leaf or 
twig should not pass unnoticed, as deer often walk along in 
a very stealthy manner, especially when they scent danger 
and are not fully apprised of its exact location. An hour 
had elapsed before the drivers were heard; at first an indis- 
tinct sound like the tapping of a woodpecker on a distant 
tree. This noise was soon heard quite plain in different 
quarters all along the line in front, then a loud war whoop 
Was given as a signal that the game was afoot, and followed 
presently by the sharp report of a rifle on the right, then 
three more at short intervals between. Nothing more was 
heard for some time except the rapping of the drivers, which 
seemed quite near, and this appeared to have nearly died out 
when word was passed from right to left along the line to 
“Come in, the drive is up.” The writer was stationed at 
the extreme left, and quit his stand soon after the third sum- 
mons, and greatly to his disgust, losing a shot ata deer 
Frank drove past the stand some fifteen minutes later, as it 
afterward appeared. 

The sudden cessation of noise from the direction of the 
“drivers” was owing to a strip of open ground they had to 
pass through some little distance from the stands. As to 
the person responsible for giving out the word to ‘‘come 
in” history is silent. The result of the ‘‘drive,” which prom- 
ised so much, was_one buck killed by the General, who shot 
at him three times, and Mr. Zeigler fired one shot as he 
passed his stand, and scored a miss. Five of the party had 
seen nothing larger to shoot at than a bluejay or a red squir- 
rel; but the Scribe had. As he alleges, a wolf approached 
his stand in such a stealthy way that the Scribe first saw 
him in a crouching, cat-like position, about thirty feet off, 
just ready to pounce upon his prey. But the Scribe made 
some movement—perhaps in search of a tree—which in- 
stantly changed the animal’s intention, and he beat a hasty 
retreat; and as he started, the Scribe thought ‘‘discretion is 
the better part of valor,” and he decided to follow Dog- 
berry’s instructions to the watch: 

Watch—How if a’ will not stand? 

Dogberry—W hy, then, take no note of him, but let him 
go; and presently call the rest of the watch together and 
thank heaven you are rid of a knave. 

Now the Scribe was healthy and strong. He had traveled 
over three hundred miles with his gun heavily loaded with 
buckshot for b’ar. Therefore it would be unreasonable to 
suppose that his nervous system would get ‘‘rattled” at the 
sight of a—fox, ‘‘that and nothing more.” The Doctor 
being next on the left of the Scribe, says the fox on his 
retreat passed him like a flash, his brush in a straight line 
with his body. There was no report from the Doctor’s gun! 

A few days after this, most of the party started for home, 
having been out two wecks. The Doctor and Judge 
remained one week longer with three Indians. The general 
‘round up” in large game was twelve deer. All the venison 
in excess of our own wants was given to the Indian families 
and to Mr. Harter, who lives about four miles from our 
camp and carries the mail past it to Pembina Post Office, 
Tuesdays and Fridays each week, from Waucedah, 
Menominee county, Mich. To bim and his most estimable 
wife, the party are greatly indebted for luxuries supplied 
our table and many other acts of kindness that were highly 
appreciated. 

The invigorating air of that region, redolent of balsam 
and pine, together with wholesome food and exercise, had 
imparted to the cheek a healthy glow, a brightness to the 
eye, elasticity to the step, and a manly vigor to gird on the 
armor so lately put off, and renew life’s battle again. 

And still more lasting than all these are the bright 
memories of congenial associates and pleasant ad ventures 
incidental to camp life in the wilderness. A. L. Ross. 

Cxicaao, Il. 





A THREE Biack Crows Story comes from an Exeter, 
N. H. correspondent, who relates that to tbe excited fancy of 
an Adirondack tourist at Meacham Lake, last summer, three 
crows skimming along close to the ground took on the sem- 
blance of a she bear and cubs; so that the novice actually 
rushed to the hotel, secured his shooting iron and hurried 


back to bag the game. The story, which is vouched for, 
only shows that people will find what they are looking for. 
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THE BIRDS OF MICHIGAN. 


BY DR. MORRIS GIBBS. 
(Continued.) 


23. Certhia familiaris rufa (Bartr.) Ridg.—Brown creeper. 

This species is found throughout the year within our 
boundaries, excepting, perhaps, in extreme cold winters. 
Mr. C. W. Gunn, of Grand Rapids, embraces it in his list 
of the ‘‘Winter Birds of Kent County, Michigan, 1881.” He 
considers it as only a half hardy species, in which most of 
the collectors undoubtedly agree with him. The creeper is 
found throughout the State, and is reported from eve 
quarter by the collectors, It is a well-known species, but is 
silent and retiring in its habits, and not often seen by those 
not interested in the study. 1 have found it in at least seven 
different counties in various parts of the State, and during 
every month of the year, and have come to regard it as one 
of our most constant small birds. 

It undoubtedly nests in our southern row of counties in 
those sections were pines are found; but asa rule is rarely 
found breeding south of 43° north latitude. Ihave yet to 
record the species in Kalamazoo county during June or July. 
The only nest that I have met with, was found by Mr. W. 
A. Gunn, in Ottawa county, about 43°. It was placed behind 
the bark of a dead pine about forty feet from the ground, 
and was quite inaccessible. The date was May 19, 1879, 
and the birds were just building. In Montcalm county, the 
species undoubtedly nests, as it is found throughout the 
year, though never abundant in summer. In latitude 44° 
north and beyond, the species is very abundant, and speci- 
mens may be taken plentifully during the summer months. 

The song of the fragile, yet hardy species is very agree- 
able, and we are the more pleased with it because of the 
fact that it issues from the throat of so plainly clad a song- 
ster. It is composed of but few notes which are clear, 
high strung, and very musical. It may be described 
by the syllables Ca wheetle teetle ‘eetle uttered in an absent 
manner, as if the short effort could be of no benefit to either 
singer or others, and not worth the while to stop for. The 
bird continues its circling search for insects as it utters the 
notes, and hardly pauses once during the ascent of a trunk, 
although the song may be uttered a dozen times while the 
bird is exploring one tree. There is a real harmony in the 
simply-uttered notes of the creeper, and to those who have 
studied the lays of our birds, the song comes as a veritable 
burst of pure liquid melody. Unlike the flashing oriole and 
tanager, or the brown thrush and veery, all of which appear 
later, and. offer tributes of song when spring is appearing 
or fine weather is upon us, the creeper bursts forth during 
the solemn months of winter, when the earth is covered 
deep with snow, and the prospects for spring are forbid- 
ding. To be sure the plainly-clad fellow selects the bright- 
est days on which to test his hidden powers of song, and 
seldom tunes his voice beyoud the usual call notes, unless 
the sun shows himself. During January and February 
thaws in the pineries, hundreds of the plain brown-striped 
birds may be heard singing, filling the woods with the pleas- 
ing, yet plaintive notes, while in the cities the songs may 
also be heard issuing from the oak trees of our streets and 
door yards, although not so continuously as from the pines, 
where great numbers are to be found in winter. 

A description of the song is difficult, because of its being 
blended apparently into one, or at most two syllables. If a 
careful ear attends, however, during the separate utterance 
of the song, it will be found not difficult to distinguish with 
certainty the exact division of the syllables, or we may say 
here musical notes, and they will be found, we think, to 
correspond quite nearly to the syllables given above. The 
call notes are a repetition of the word cheap or creep, gen- 
erally low, but occasionally quite loud. 

The food of the creeper is both animal and vegetable, 
in fact we may say the little fellow is omnivorous, a condi- 
tion more common than is generally supposed in the case of 
all of our birds, both large and small. The creeper is in 
favor of an insect diet, and undoubtedly if he had his own 
way about it, he would confine himself entirely to that style 
of living. .But unfortunately for Certhia he is compelled to 
take what he can get, and like most of us, is often only too 
happy to feedon what he can obtain without too much 
attendant work. One would suppose that our little friend 
would spend his winter in Florida; he has a free pass, and 
could, by making proper connections, reach the land of 
flowers within a week of easy stages. But he does not care 
to migrate each fall and spring, and if the Peninsular State 
is good enough for him we certainly will not object, partic- 
ularly if he cheers us with his presence during the leaden 
days of winter. 

Insects are not rare in winter, but they are lying dormant, 
and most of them are protected in their little cases of shelly 
covering, and are not exposed to view as in the summer. 
Many of these little chrysalids are found attached to the 
smaller limbs, and are swung about in the wind, secure in 
their attachments and clearly safe from predacious birds and 
larger insects for the time. Otber species with which our 
little friend is acquainted in the warmer mouths, are covered 
deep in the mould beneath the snow, while others sleep 
secure from the winter’s storms wrapped in delicate cocoons 
spun in the crevices of the gnarled and battered tree trunks. 

hese latter pupx are the principal food of an insect nature 
which is picked up by the creeper, and if the trunks are 
searched by any one desirous of examining into the matter, 
very minute egg-shaped chrysalids may be found placed 
nicely within small irregular spaces in the rough bark. But 
it is easy to see that it will take a great many of these small 
animals to support in good health the army of vigorous wood- 
peckers, creepers, chicadees and nuthatches which so fre- 
quently throng our woods. So, the creepers, and for that 
matter the nuthatches and others all feed more or less on 
vegetable substances. The creeper secures his vegetable food 
generally from the small axillary buds found on the greater 
limbs or even trunk where the smal] adventitious growths 
occur, and it is with these fresh buds that the crops are 

perally filled. Many of the small pup are found, even 
in mid-winter, in the crops, but more of the soft and 
esculent buds are usually found in December, January, 
February and March than of the insects. 

While climbing—for to my idea this bird climbs, hops or 

_— in its mode of locomotion, and does not creep—the 
ittle bird does not pursue a direct course, but rambles about 
the trunk from side to side, and only gains the top of the 
tree after at least twice the distance is traveled that would 
have been gone over had the bird walked directly up the 
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’ park necessitates this manner of hunting about the tree, and 
although apparently aimless in its course the creeper is in 
reality instituting a most thorough search for its food; and 
that this isa laborious and often painstaking task is suffi- 
ciently evident when we observe several birds in succession 
mounting the same tree, over apparently the same route, not 
one of which pauses to feed, showing that nothing was 
found by them. A few moments later a woodpecker ap- 
pears and with the aid of his stronger bill tears loose a chry- 
salis and devours it, where the delicate little creeper was too 
weak to succeed. 

While writing this biography I was interrupted and called 
toa distant part of the city, and in walking past an oak tree 
the pleasant ercep of this little fellow reached my ear. The 
mercury is 24° below zero, and a stiff wind is blowing, mak- 
ing it one of the coldest days of the year. During the past 
night the mercury indicated—31°. How is it possible for this 
mite of flesh and blood, weighing less than one ounce avoir- 
dupois, to exist in such an atmosphere? This question will 
be answered further on, when we shall discuss the principle 
of respiration in birds, with their powers of generating heat. 
For the present we will leave the little fellow circling around 
the rough cold trees, waiting, as we are, for the coming of 
pleasant weather. 


HORNS OF THE FEMALE CARIBOU. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 


In his letter published in your issue of the 5th inst., which 
has just come to my notice, Mr. Grinnell states, in effect, that 
because the books have laid it down, that, as a rule, the 
female caribou carry horns, he will not accept the statements 
made that this rule will not apply to those of this species 
occurring in New Brunswick and Maine. 

Whether Mr. Grinnell considers my statements reliable or 
not is not important. 1 have done my part in publishing 
what information on the subject I have been enabled to 
gather, and which includes the evidence of three observers 
who have made a study of the deer occurring in this Prov- 
ince, and the testimony of reliable hunters who have had a 
widely extended experience, all of whom agree that it is the 
exception and not the rule, for female caribou found in New 
Brunswick to carry horns. Two contributors to this journal 
have recorded similar results of their observations in Maine. 
If Mr, Grinnell will not accept these, and still maintains that 
the book must be correct, so much the worse for Mr. Grin- 
nell. 

It is important, however, that those readers of Forrst 
AND STREAM who may be influenced in the matter, should 
not be led by Mr. Grinnell to consider that the books should 
be taken as infallible guides. That our standard works are 
in the main correct, no student will attempt to deny, but 
that eminent naturalists have made mistakes, and that these 
mistakes have been repeated again and again by subsequent 
writers, while it may be a revelation to Mr. Grinnell (and 
from the contents of his last letter one may fairly suppose 
that it will be) is a well-known fact. As an example of 
these errors, take the case of the position of the ‘‘hood” on 
the hooded seal (Cystophora cristata) The specimen in the 
American Museum of Natural History, Central Park, has 
the hood placed on the top of the head—the position which 
the books have assigned to it—but Dr. C. Hart Merriam has 
lately stated that it is utterly impossible for the animal to 
arrange its headgear in that manner. Will Mr. Grinnell 
doubt Dr. Merriam’s statement because it differs from the 
books? : 

Take another case. The crested grebe (Podiceps cristatus) 
was placed among the birds of North America by Bonaparte 
and by Audubon, and Richardson and Nuttall, and this was 
repeated by Mr. Lawrence in 1859, and by Dr. Coues as late 
as 1877, yet Dr. Brewer wrote of this same grebe that ‘‘there 
is no authentic record of the capture of a single specimen in 
America;” and I venture the assertion that few students of 
to-day will hold to Audubon’s statement in preference to 
accepting Dr. Brewer's. 

Numerous other instances might be cited. and each suc- 
ceeding year, for many a one yet to come, will doubtless add 
its contribution to the last, for a long time must necessarily 
elapse before observers shall have definitely determined every 
question relating to the natural history of this continent. 

But while protesting against the assumption that the books 
are infallible, I must not be understood as presuming to 
doubt the reliability of the statements of those who have 
studied the caribou of the northern regions. Whatever mis- 
take has been made lies with the authors, who, while writing 
of this northern section of the habitat of the caribou, have 
repeated a rule which does not apply here, instead of limit- 
ing their statements to the results of their own observations. 
For I maintain, there is not any evidence in what they have 
written on the point at issue, to prove that it is not a mere 
repetition, and it may be fairly supposed that at least the 
majority of the authors cited did not examine into the ques- 
tion at all. As Mr. Grinnell affirms, the rule has been so 
often repeated as to be considered an established fact, and 
being so considered, would naturally be accepted by these 
observers without question. Most of these gentlemen— 
Major King, Captain Campbell-Hardy, Dr. Leith-Adams, 
Mr. Rowan—were English sportsmen—naturalists who spent 
two or three years in this country, and who used part of the 
time they could spare from other matters in endeavoring to 
study the entire natural history of the locality, and they 
could not possibly have collected sufficient data upon the 
point in question to warrant them in attempting to contro- 
vert it, had they been so disposed. 

Mr. Grinnell has quoted from Mr. Charles Ward’s article 
in the Century Magazine, but, while any statement that Mr. 
Ward might make would, undoubtedly, command respect- 
ful consideration, I fail to see that there is anything in the 
words quoted to prove that Mr. Ward was not also merely 
repeating that which he might have naturally supposed to be 
an established fact. It may also be fairly questioned if Mr. 
Ward gathered any data upon the point in question, for 
being an artist and a sportsman, he would not be likely to 
look into such a matter with the scientific precision of a 
naturalist. I have inquired of numbers of our most intelli- 
gent sportsmen about this matter of the horns of the female 
caribou, and from all have received about the same answer. 
When shooting caribou they usually select the males with 
the largest antlers. Few of these gentlemen have seen many 

spectnens they could say with certainty were females. 
hey have seen herds with a large percentage of hornless 
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inst my position to outweigh the evi- 
dence I have offered? To place the testimony of a writer 
who has given the matter no special attention, or who has 
had but little time to devote to it, against that of such an 
observer as my correspondent, the mining engineer, who has 
lived for twelve years in the heart of a caribou district and 
made this species a subject of special study? Is it wise to 
accept the statement of those who have examined a few 
specimens and reject that of Mr. Braithwaite, who has killed 
some four hundred? As to the opinions of the hunters who 
have written to Mr. Gregory, they only prove that this ex- 
ception to Richardson’s rule does not obtain in their locality, 
and I am not aware that any statement to the contrary has 
been made. MonrTAGUE CHAMBERLAIN. 
Sr. Joun, N. B., Feb. 28, 1585, 


PRAIRIE DOG WELLS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have read with much interest the communication in your 
issue of Feb. 26, by “‘C. D. P.” on ‘The Prairie Dog as a 
Water Witch,” and am led to ask, Is there any positive 
evidence that prairie dogs burrow for water? Has any one 
ever actually met with a ‘‘prairie dog well’? The conject- 
ure has often been advanced that prairie dogs must obtain 


at the surface of the ground where they live, they must bur- 
row to considerable depths to obtain it. But Iam aware of 
no positive evidence that this is ever done, nor have my own 
observations among the prairie dog towns of the West ever 
led me to suspect that they ever burrow to obtain water. 
However barren the localities may be in which their towns 
are situated, their conditions of often extreme fatness shows 
that they in no way suffer from lack of food, and it seems 
reasonable to suppose that the vegetation on which they so 
comfortably subsist may also afford them the requisite 
amount of moisture for their support. 

But the special, and I fear misleading point, to which I 
wish especially to refer, is your correspondent’s conclusion 
“that the prairie dog burrows for water and possi- 
bly to great depths, and that where a dog burrows man can 
bore. Consequently, that water can be found in the center 
or vicinity of any prairie-dog town” by boring. Respecting 
this point, | would refer your readers to an article by Dr. C. 
A. White, of the United States Geological Survey, entitled, 
“Artesian Wells Upon the Great Plains,” published in the 
North American Review for August, 1882 (Vol. 135, No. 2, p. 
186-195). After detailing the experiments already made at 
government and private expense in boring for water on the 
Great Plains and elsewhere in the West, and stating the geo- 
logical conditions that ha%e been found to obtain there— 
showing the difficulty and almost hopeless attempts to get 
water by boring, at least in remunerative quantity in the 
“prairie-dog country”—he concludes that the facts are op- 
posed to the hope of profitable irrigation of farming land 
upon the plains by means of artesian wells, although wells 
yieiding a small supply of water may be obtained. But in 
view of the great cost of boring wells, ranging 1,000 to 1,200 
feet in depth—the depth hitherto found generally necessary— 
Dr. White, in concluding his article, says: ‘‘But the risk of 
failure has hitherto proved to be so great that no boring 
ought to be undertaken upon any portion of the great prai- 
ries without the known results of a careful geological exam- 
ination of the region by competent persons.” This seems to 
show that the prairie-dog ‘“‘sign” might prove illusive. 

J. A. ALLEN. 
CAMBRIDGE, Mass. oe 

AcapiAN Ow..—A fortnight since, during a driving snow 
storm and toward dusk, I saw a sudden flight of wings 
across the window by which I sat, and on looking out 
beheld a small owl perched on a maple tree near by. For 
afew moments it remained, and then took wing and was 
lost to sight, and I was lost in wonder and admiration of the 
strange and pleasing vision. Business called me away from 
home for a week, and on returning I learned that a pigeon 
bad been found on the stable floor with its head eaten off 
and its body still warm and supple—no blood on feathers or 
about its body on the floor. In closing my stable on Friday 
night (the 13th instant) I saw what 1 at first supposed to be 
a pigeon fiy from the loft to a window and there perch. In 
the dim light I finally decided that it was no pigeon, but an 
owl, and that a very diminutive one. The light of day re- 
vealed the little fellow in all his petite prettiness. On the 
next day I caught it in my hands and transferred it to an 
unfurnished room in the house, where it now holds court. 
In all my expericnce and observation in forest and field, in 
deserted houses and crumbling ruin, I never saw an ow! of 
this species before, and would like to identify it. Is it an 
Acadian owl? It is a trifle larger than a robin; ears quite 
prominent; breast mostly white, slightly mottled with deli- 
cate brown; head a delicate tan color; back, wings and tail 
nearly the same hue, the pinions being tipped with white. 
Meagre though this description is and void of ornithological 
technicalities, I hope the pretty prisoner may be classified, 
and [ shall be thankful to any brother sportsman who will 
name this owl and give its habitat.—O. W. R., Feb. 16. 
[We presume that it is a sawwhet or Acadian owl (Vyctale 
acadica) (@m.) Bt.]. 


A Screeco Owt Attacks A PiymMovutH Rock Roos- 
TER.—Lockport, N. Y., Feb. 26.—On Saturday last I re- 
ceived a box containing a live screech owl (Scops asio) from 
a young farmer friend, and on Tuesday received the follow- 
ing letter from him: Dear Sir—‘‘ Friday morning | found 
a large Plymouth Rock rooster, with his head and neck 
badly torn and covered with blood, and, after some search, 
I saw a small owl up in the barn. I caught it and found 





































































BaTTLE BETWEEN A RED-NECKED GREBE AND A Dog, 
—Buffalo, March 8.—A novel combat was witnessed the 
other day between a pugnaciously-inclined little Scotch ter- 
rier and a full-grown male specimen of the red-necked grebe 
(Podiceps griseigena). The scene of the conflict was in the 
yard of a house along the principal street of our city and 
about a wile distant from the Niagara, where the bird had 
evidently intended to pass the winter in its always open 
waters. A fierce gale, at the rate of fifty or more miles per 
hour, was blowing at the same time, which in connection 
with an accompanying blinding snowstorm, accounts for the 
strange surroundings in which the bird was discovered. It 
would be difficult to surmise how long the battle between 
these two curiously-matched contestants might have lasted, 
as according to the testimony of the boys who put an end to 
it by capturing the grebe, no special vantage had been gained 
on either side, the bird holding well his own by dexterously 
dealing telling blows with his sharp beak whenever the dog 
attempted to make a charge. The red-necked grebe has thus 
far not been noticed in this vicinity, and would be least of 
all expected to be seen on the 10th of February, when it was 
taken. After capture it was put into a large tank filled with 
water, where it lived for over two weeks, subsisting on small 
fish. Being in good plumage, it was mounted and transferred 
to the cabinet of local birds belonging to the Society of Nat- 
ural Sciences in this city.—C. L. 





DoMESTICATING NATIVE Brrps.— Hditor Forest and Stream: 
How many varieties of our game birds would live and breed 
in confinement? I have been informed that California quail, 
prairie hens or pinnated grouse and other varieties of gal- 
linaceous game birds can be easily domesticated. 1 think if 
they cannot be allowed their liberty, they might be reared ia 
inclosed yards successfully, and prove, if not a useful, a very 
ornamental and grotesque acquisition. Will some of the 
readers of FoREST AND STREAM give their opinions on the 
subject?—G. BuELL(Grand Rapids, Mich.). [It is, of course, 
impossible to do more than express an opinion on a matter of 
this kind, for enough experiments have not yet been made to 
demonstrate that many of our native gallinaceous birds will 
live and breed in confinement. There appears, however, to 
be little doubt that the California valley and the Arizona 
plumed quail will breed in confinement, and that the pin- 
nated grouse are easily domesticated. We have owned 
prairie chickens and valley quail which were as tame as 
ordinary hens, and would scratch in the freshly-upturned 
earth at the very feet of the gardner, who was preparing his 
beds for planting. Audubon, we think, records the fact that 
prairie chickens have been domesticated on quite a large 
scale. We have no doubt that the plan proposed could be 
carried out with great pleasure und profit to any one who has 
the time to devote to the matter. Let us hear from“our cor- 
respondents on the subject. | 


WHAT Is THE PRESENT DISTRIBUTION OF THE AMERICAN 
Bison?—Editor Forest and Stream: As is well known, the 
American bison or ‘‘buffalo” has so rapidly decreased in 
numbers during the last few years that few are now to be 
found within the limits of the United States, or in the im- 
mediately contiguous British territory. If we cannot pre- 
serve the bison, we should ai least secure a tolerably detailed 
history of its extirpation. In former years I gave consider- 
able attention to this subject, and in 1876 published the 
results of my investigations, illustrated by a map showin 
its gradual restriction to its then comparatively extende 
habitat. Its destruction has since gone on at a fearfully 
rapid pace, till now it is believed to exist within our terri- 


‘| torial borders in only very small numbers and over very re- 


stricted areas. Any readers of Forest AND STREAM who 
may be able to give exact information as to their present 
numbers and distribution, and likewise respecting their de- 
struction and extirpation at particular points during the 
last decade, and especially within the last five years, will 
make a most welcome contribution to the history of the last 
days of this doomed beast. 1 make the appeal urgently, and 
in behalf of science, and in the hope that any one having 
any facts at command bearing on the subject will feel ‘‘in 
duty bound” to make them known.—J. A. ALLEN (Cam- 
bridge, Mass.). 


Camp Sire SHlicherings. 


“That reminds me.” 


148. 

‘THEY were sitting around the evening camp-fire after a 

successful day’s sport with the trout. One had seen a 
bear that day and was ‘‘yarning it” for all it was worth, 
and that led to bear stories all around, with one exception, 
“Rufe” Crosby, the guide, kept silent, puffing away at his 
T. D., at most vouchsafing a nod or grunt as approval, or 
otherwise of the points stated. Finally, as he was a famous 
bear hunter, he was urged to contribute something in that 
line; so knocking the ashes from his pipe, he spoke to the 
question last raised: ‘‘O yes, bars are skeery critters. I 
mind the time once when } hunted the critters up in New 
Brunswick, whar a railroad runs miles and miles through the 
woods. I was comin’ outen the woods wun day with a 
young bar on my shoulder just as a train haul’d by a bran 
fired new engin’, just outen the city on her fust trip, ’nd just 
as she come up to whar | wur standin’ she guv the orfullest 
snort, jumpt off the iron into the ditch bottom upward and all 
hez wheels a pawin’ uv the air. Yes, bears 7#skeery critters!” 

‘ Kitt Carson. 





149. 
Going out home on the train one evening Frank 8. began 


to tell us about his gun; how close she would shoot, etc. 


fresh blood on the feathers around its beak. To be sure it 
was the ow] that did the mischief, I put both the fowl and 
the bird in a darkened place, and was at once treated to a 
surprise, for the owl flew at the cock and lit on his neck, 
and began to pick at his head in a very furious manner. 
Being sure that I had the culprit, I boxed it up and sent it 
to you. The rooster weighed nine pounds alive, rather 
large prey for so small a bird.” The owl was of the red-mot- 
tled variety and weighed five and one-half ounces—truly a 
small bird to attack so large a fowl. This is the fourth 
owl I have received from this party, and they bave all been 
of the red variety, two of which were young birds, secured 
June 17, and an adult, secured the next day in the same 
woods, and probably one of the parent birds. I have come 
to the conclusion that I have the whole family, and that 
the red is a te variety from the black mottled. I 


animals, but supposed they were young deer or those which | presume I have handled fifty Scops asio within the past five 


had shed their horns, 


years, and these were the first of the red variety I had seen. 


Let.me ask, in conclusion, is it wise to allow such evidence ! —J. L. Davison. 





He said: ‘‘One day [ was out shooting and was walking 
along the railroad track where it ran through a piece of 
woods. Suddenly a partridge sprung up right under my 
feet and flew directly away from me. I up and fired just 
as it was in a line with the nearest telegraph pole. The shot 
struck him ina lump and just plastered him against that 
telegraph pole! He never dropped.” q 





NorTHERN MicuicAn.—Roulette, Pa.—Camping out in 
the northern peninsula of Michigan, in a part of October and 
about twelve days in November, I killed thirty deer, eight 
beaver, one large fat bear, of which I got six gallons of oil, 
one lynx, one martin, one mink, three muskrats, two ’coons, 
four skunks, five hedge bogs, twelve partridges, one duck, 
one large bald eagle, one raven, one owl; and trout, perch 
and bassI did not count. The deer were very fat and 
plenty. This last fall was the fourth fall that I have hunted 
up there.—L, §, 
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Game Bag and Gan. 


REMINISCENCES OF CAMP ARMISTEAD. 


oT to many of your older readers, as to my- 
self, the columns of Forest AND STREAM oftenscall 
up scenes and events almost forgotten, and faces whose linea- 
ments have nearly faded from memory. Not infrequently 
upon its printed pages has the well-remembered name of 
some old-time friend or companion assured me that not as 
yet had he paid his obolus to the grim ferryman, and some- 
times a simple phrase or epithet has borne me back into a 
past peopled with pleasant memories. I remember how, 
when I read McLelland’s snipe story, published some years 
ago, the words ‘‘laughing Marion” recalled the happy face 
of my long-syne schoolmate Marion L., to whom I was cer- 
tain that he alluded. It is, however, to a contribution from 
‘‘Arkansas” published during the past year, giving an account 
of ‘‘one hunt of the Capon Club at Camp Armistead, in the 
valley of Virginia, that I am indebted for a ‘‘memory of joys 
that are past,” and Forest AND SrreamM for these reminis- 
cences. For many a happy day have I too spent at Camp 
Armistead, and many a time have I breasted the steep sides 
of old Hanky. But when last I stood upon his bare fore- 
head the dogs of war had been uncoupled, and from far 
northward down the wide valley of the Shenandoah I heard 
their fierce bayings on the red field of Antietam. Sincethat 
memorable day I have revisited Camp Armistead oniy in 
memory, and only through the dim glasses of retrospection 
have I seen the happy faces that once gathered around its 
camp-fire. 

There was Shep M., who always shot ‘‘by the eye of faith” 
and—never hit anything; and Sam W. with his happy 
laugh. Alas! the one sleeps beneath the sod of the valley, 
and much I fear the other's laughter has long since lost its 
infectious music. There was Capt. Mark and Cousin {Dick 
—every one called him Cousin Dick—who never made an 
enemy nor ever lost a friend; and Bob C., sans peur et sans 
reproche, whose young life crimsoned the sea-rippled sands 
of Roanoke. And Peyton, noble old Peyton, who next to 
his wife and children loved his dogs. There, too, was Gar- 
rett W., ‘‘whose wit was humor and whose humor wit;” and 
Jim G., the story-teller of the camp, with his petrified smile 
that some were so uncharitable as to calla grin. And old 
Whack, too, glorious old Whack, who always knew all 
about it ‘‘you know,” or it was not made of iron or steel, 
nor had ever sported horn, hoof or feather; who was always 
so full—net of whisky, for Whack never tasted a drop in 
his life—but of nicotine, that it was hard to tell which were 
the better colored, he or the meerschaum he was always 
smoking. Nor must I forget old Mrs. Mac, whom ‘‘Arkan- 
sas” mentioned as occupying the Armistead house, At the 
time of which 1 write she lived in a cabin some half a mile 
east of camp, and was quite a sportsman in her way. -It 
would, however, have been very straining on the imagina- 
tion to think of her ever having followed the chase a ‘‘Dian 
of the silver bow,” while like 





“Fairly Fair, 
Her girdle showed her middle gimp, 
And gowden glist her hair.” 

For hers was not that lithe spiritual beauty that Ary Schef- 
fer loved to paint, and it were risking little to say that cor- 
sets had been an unknown quantity in the equation of her 
life. Neither do 1 think that her vanity had ever hidden her 
amplitudes in nainsook flummery or frills and furbelows. 
She had fed upon the ozone of the mountain air, and fattened 
upon the phosphates of the yellow maize, and when draped 
in the close folds of her shooting jacket of faded prints, she 
towered like some ‘‘tall admiral” high above the puny 
statures of her lowland sisters. In sooth, had a sportive cy- 
clone dropped her among the tiny surf sprites of some modern 
seaside resort, she would have been a very ‘‘Triton among 
the minnows.” 

When our drivers were out she often ‘‘went on duty” in her 
yard, her armament consisting of a long singlebarrel, whose 
capacious maw would have put to shame old Kit North’s 
muckle-mou’d Meg. One day while occupying a stand near 
her cabin I saw the end of that old gun sticking up over the 
top of the hill that rose between us, and shortly afterward I 
heard its smothered sneeze, followed by ‘‘sic him, Tige. 
Hold fast to him, Tige.” And then the bleat of the captured 
deer told me that old Mrs. Mac had my venison, and I wished 
her—well, back among the bogs of her forefathers. Upon 
another occasion at that same stand I pitched up my Rich- 
ards ata spike buck as he came full tilt down the steep 
mountain spur, and as he did not fall gave him my second 
barrel after he had passed me. The last shot was, however, 
a useless expenditure. The shot in my first barrel had clum- 
pered, and at a distance of thirty-five yards had bored a hole 
behind the shoulder that [ could run my arm through. His 
momentum had literally deadheaded him down the steep 
ridge some forty or fifty yards. When old Mrs, Mac came 
over to learn the result of my shots, I told her tnat I had 
gotten a nice fat old hare thistime. Her eyes, however, fall- 
ing upon the deer, she said if I didn’t know a cotton-tail rab- 
bit from a spike-buck I had better go home to my mammy. 
Then she asked me if I was not hungry, and how long it had 
been since I was weaned, and several other entirely irrele- 
vant questions. I was right glad when she went away. 

Ah, I was younger then, in heart as well as years, than I 
am now. 

Eheu fugaces, Postume, Postume, 
Labuntur anni. 

But, thank heaven, although Time has whitened my scanty 
locks, not yet for me is ‘‘the grasshopper a burden,” but still 
for me the blue sky is blue and the green earth beautiful, 
and for me the birds still sing and the winds and waters 
make music. 

But a truce to such reflections, Let us back to Camp 
Armistead, and while the darkness deepens in the valley, 
where our camp-fire burns brighter with the fast falling 
night, let us listen to a story of the Crawford hunt that Gar- 
ret W. is telling to those who are gathered around it. It was 
of old Uncle Dabney Carr, ‘‘the white-haired old patriarch,” 
as he called him, that his story ran. How once upon a time 
the old man had asked him to ‘‘drive us down a mealy nose 
from Alick’s Nob, friend Garrett ;” how some of the thought- 
less boys had drawn the shot from the old man’s gun, and 
then came a great buck, ten-pronged and with a spoor like 
an elephant’s, and jumped into the pool by which he was 
standing, and shook his antlers in Dabney’s face and pawed 
the water all over him, and then went rattling down stream 
over the smooth stones, with his flag up and not.a single 
shot-hole in his dun hide. And how it almost broke the old 
man’s heart, that must, he said, have been as big as a flour 
barred if it half filled the case he carried it in. 






















git ole ez I is, you’ll b’leve er heap more ’n you know,” then 


our old colored friend Sampson was a character. In his 
youth Samp had owned a portly ‘‘old Virginia gentleman,” 


the old F. F. V., and the orchard had died long ago, with 
the yellows, and the mint was growing green over the old 


old master’s last will and testament. In other words Samp 
















































Peace to your ashes, old friend; for your feet have long 
trod the happy hunting grounds, and oftimes, while listening 
to the swelling chorus of the chase, I have fancied that you, 
too, leaned and listened, 

“From yon blue heavens above us bent,”’ 
to that music of ‘‘horn and hounds” you loved so well. 

But now across the camp-fire’s blaze, as they busied them- 
selves over the platters, come the voices of our colored con- 
tingent. it is Joe who speaks, ‘‘1 don’t b’l’eve er word on 
it, Unk Samp.” 

‘You dunno what you b’l’eve,” replies Samp, “tinfe you 


turning to one of our party, ‘‘Tell us erbout it ergin, Mars 
Peyton.” 
Joe was only an ordinary everyday cornfield negro, but 


but mint juleps and peach and honey had been too much for 


master’s grave, and Samp was an orphan, made one by the 


was an old issue, ante-bellum free negro. Together with his 
freedom and his old master’s blue-brass-button-swallow-tail- 
coat, old Samp had inherited all of the dignity of his aristo- 
cratic belongings. Add to this dignity a self-conceit so 
easily lifting itself up by its own boot: straps, that it never 
permitted him to acknowledge his ignorance upon any sub- 
ject, and bred a vanity that was forever airing the spotted 
green and gold of its peacock plumage. Besides this Samp 
had hardly a speaking acquaintance with truth, in the 
abstract or otherwise; while, strange to tell, he would readily 
give credence to any absurdity he might hear, and seemed 
the more readily to believe any story the less he understood 
about it. It follows, therefore, that there was no such word 
as ‘‘jest” in Samp’s lexicon, and that he was as little liable 
to take a joke as if he had in his youth been vaccinated with 
laughing gas. 

‘Well, Samp,” said P., in reply to Samp’s appeal ‘‘to tell 
us about it ergin, Mars Peyton.” ‘‘I don’t mind telling it 
over again to you, but some of these boys seemed disposed 
to smile when I told it yesterday.” 

“But I knows it fur a fack, Mars Peyton,” interrupted 
Samp, ‘‘¢ knows it fur a fack, sir, you did kill dat deer er 
mile.” 

“O, no,” said P., ‘‘1 only said that I was on one ridge and 
the deer was on another, and that to get to him after I shot 
him, I had to make my way down into and around the head 
of the ravine, so that I must have traveled nearly a mile.” 

“Jess so,” said Samp, and then turning and addressing the 
camp, ‘‘I tells this yer boy Joe, gentermens, dat Mars Pey- 
ton kill dat deer er mile, an’ he say he don’ b’l’eve it, but ef 
Mars Peyton had ter go er mile ter git ter dat deer, don’ it 
stan’ ter reason dat bullit had ter go er mile too? Jess-so, you 
see, gentermens?” he continued, laying the forefinger of his 
right hand into the palm of his left, ‘‘de contractions ov de 
yerth des drawed dat bullit down inter dat holler an’ den de 
extractions ov de yerth des drawed it up ergin on tother side 
twell it git eben wid dat deer, an’ den it des bored him right 
fru, sir.” And Samp, sighting along the forefinger of the 
right hand, thrust it through a hole formed by the forefinger 
and thumb of the left. 

‘‘The first instance on record fof the trajectory being on 
the lower side,” said Sam W. 

*‘Jess so,” said Samp, and then continued, ‘‘I tells you alls 
gentermens, you des hole dat long gun ov Mars Peyton’s 
Jebel an dat bullitt boun’ ter hit sumfin,” and turning to our 
story teller, “aint what I tells you so, Mars Jeems?” 

“Yes,” says Jim, “‘it’s just as plain to my mind that Peyton 
killed that deera mile as that old Mrs, Mulrooney’s pig 
turned to a ’possum.” 

But it is growing late and the camp-fire burns low, and 
although Samp stands expectant to learn the relation between 
a pig turning to a’possum and the feat of killing a deer-a 
mile, Jim will not tell his story to-night; for the tired hunt- 
ers are seeking their beds, and soon the stars alone will keep 
watch over Camp Armisiead, silent save when some heavy 
sleeper sounds his basso-profundo, or whimpering hound 
follows ‘‘over bank, brush and scaur” the phantom deer of 
his troubled dreams. TUCKAHOE. 


THE INOFFENSIVE CANUCK. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I cannot refrain from adding a few words in support of 
my old friend ‘‘Stanstead,” concerning the French Canadian 
poacher, and I can heartily indorse ‘‘Caribou” in his truth- 
fully depicted character of the same, in your issue of March 
5. Ido not wish to cast a slur on the French Canadian; I 
solely refer to the poachers. My own experience with them 
is identical with ‘‘Stanstead,” and in proof of their law-break- 
ing propensities, I will cite an instance. 

Two years ago last April a couple of French Canadians, 
who folowed the profession of guides in summer when they 
they could get sportsmen, crossed over from the Province of 
Quebec into Maine and took up their quarters near the head 
of the Magalloway River. They remained there a little over 
a week, and during that time slaughtered in the deep snow 
and crust six moose—out of this number five were cows 
and four had twin calves in utero. They did not carry out 
the meat, but left it to rot; all they brought away was the 
skins. The same parties are now hiding in Maine to esca 
arrest for having killed a moose in August across the border 
in Canada. They eke out an existence by guiding during 
July, August and September, when their chief delight is in 
floating for deer. As soon as fallsets in they commence with 
their nets and seines upon the spawning beds, which practice 
they follow up in spring again, as soon as the ice clears out 
of the lakes. During the winter they bring their cunning to 
bear in trapping fur-bearing animals and all sorts of game 
from the partridge to the moose. 1 was informed upon good 
authority that one of the same men caught a two-year bull 
moose in a bear trap which he had set in a deer runway, but 
did not discover his catch till the carease had decayed. 

‘This class of poachers, and their name is legion, follow 
this role of wholesale slaughter and extermination, not from 
a love of the sport (if I may be allowed to use the term in 
such a meaning), but do it for a living, for filthy lucre, as 
they are too lazy and indolent to follow agricultural pursuits, 
or any honest mode of making a living. 

I cite this one example; I could quote many, but this is 
sufficient to show the game inspectors of Maine, that the un- 
assuming Canuck,is not so harmless as supposed and that 
their pernicious habits must be checked if we wish to keep 
the State of Maine what it is at present—a paradise for 
sportsmen. ‘ H. B. 

Boston, March 10,*1885 5 


IN GOSHEN’S HOLE.’ ‘ 


ves sun was high in the heavens before we were astir in 
the morning, and the programme for the day was to 


be an antelope hunt on the flat. Griff and Graham had 
saddled their horses and started away immediately after 
breakfast, leaving Tuck and Doc to put the camp in order, 
when they too started for the end of Box Elder Creek. 
Riding in the shelter of the trees, an hour brought them to 
= = country where the creek sinks. 

e 


w hundred yards beyond a bunch of range cattle were 


grazing in the tall grass among the sage brush, and still be-. 
— them was a band of perhaps a hundred antelope quietly 


eeding. We tied our horses, and under cover of the cattle 


slowly decreased the distance between ourselves and the 
game. On approdching quite near to the cattle they became 
uneasy, moving about in a manner which was bound to put 
the antelope on their guard, for they often take their cue by 
noticing the movements of the cattle, and leaving even when 
they cannot divine the reason. 


ow we were obliged to get down on all fours and crawl 


under cover of the sage brush until we were in shooting dis- 
tance of the antelope. Lying quietly and submitting to the 
inspection of the curious cattle until they were satistied that 
we were not after them, they resumed th 

was quiet. Slowly on hands and knees we lessened the dis- 
tance between us and the antelope. After an hour’s tedious 
work we were beyond the friendly shelter of the sage brush, 
and nothing to hide our movements if we even raised our 
heads. Presently they commenced to move about in an un- 
easy, restless mauner, as though they were suspicious of 
some hidden danger. There was nothing for us to do but 
wait or ‘‘turn loose” and take the desperate chances of hit- 
“oe at a long and uncertain distance. 


eir feeding, and all 


e had both read that old hunters frequently attached a 


flag or cloth to a stick with which to attract the attention 


and curiosity of the antelope, but whether it was a white 
flag or a red one we had forgotten or could not agree upon; 
so we compromised the matter by making use of Tuck’s red 
and white bandanna handkerchief, but whether the colors 
were not blended in proper proportion or whether the ante- 
lope wanted their colors ‘‘straight,” it was a signal failure, 
so down came the sign. 

Meanwhile the cattle had strung out and were heading for 
the creek to get their morning and mid-day drink, and we 
were in hopes the antelope would follow them. We con- 
cluded that rather than lie any longer on the frozen ground 
to chance a few shots, and firing, we caused a commotion 
in that little bunch. They circled around and came to 
within two hundred yards of us before they saw'us. Then 
stringing out, away they went up the side of a far-off hill, 
not one of them touched by lead. 


Jump, jump, jump, ‘ 
Through the tall, rank grass, oh, ‘lope: 
And I would that my gun could reach you, 
Though it will some time, I hope. 


And the graceful ‘lopes lope on 
To their shelter beyond the bill, 
But oh for the touch of a solid ball 
And the sight of a ‘lope that is still. 


They had approached the top when Doc, without any 
idea of accomplishing anything, guve them a parting shot. 
Up went a big buck—down he came, and remained on the 
hillside, while his companions passed on and vanished in 
the whichness of the whither. 

Unable to measure accurately, we agreed to call the kill- 
ing distance of the last shot six hundred yards, and what 
was our surprise when dressing the antelope to be unable to 
discover any mark of a bullet. We brought up one of our 
saddle horses, and reached camp by the middle of the after- 
noon, and submitted our victim to the inspection of Griff 
and Graham, who had had an unsuccessful day’s hunt. 
They carefully examined hide, hair and flesh of our ante- 
lope, but no mark of bullet could they find. Graham, in a 
tone of jealousy probably caused by our better luck, averred 
that our buck had died of heart disease, and vowed he 
would never dine off of meat that had died in that way. ‘I 
don’t think I owe my stomach ary such grudge as that.” 
Came the business sun of the next morning bright enough, 
cold enough, with just enough of frost in the five-mile breeze 
to make locomotion comfortable among the caiions. The 
brown of the bluffs made a fine background for the green of 
the pine and cedar. Hurrying .clouds cast their shadows 
over hill and level, and with the breeze in our faces, Tuck 
and Doe, in light marching order, started for two black- 
tailed deer. Our figures were modest. Only two was the 
number we wanted. Supposing we were to strike a bunch 
of six or eight? We would probably be like the money- 
making banker or merchant, who commenced life with a 
hoped-for fortune of a million dollars as the goal of his ambi- 
tion, and reaching that, was desirous of doubling it before 
retiring and enjoying his success. 

Passing over the middle of the first spur, which jutted out 
into the open, we were descending among the sage brush on 
the opposite side, when Tuck whispered down close, ‘“There 
go three deer crossing at the head of the cafion.” Quickly 
we dropped down among the sage brush, which fortunately 
was high and thick enough to afford ample hiding places 
from which to watch the movements of the deer. They were 
now in plain sight, about four or five hundred yards from 
us and toward the head of the cafion, slowly crossing to the 
other side. Two bucks and a doe, they loomed up in mag- 
nificent form, pretty as a yellow wagon with a spring seat; 
every movement full of unconscious grace, with such a 
measure of reserved power, that we were strongly inclined to 
let them escape us and we return tocamp. There was, how- 
ever, a much stronger inclination not to do anything of the 
kind, so we waited and watched. Down the hillside and out 
of sight into a deep gully they went, and up again on the 
further side they slowly traveled, and in such a direction as 
not to materially increase the distance at which we first dis- 
covered them. 


Presently they rounded a point of rocks and were lost to 


view. Now was our time to cross the gully below us and 
trail them if they were still on the move. Reaching the 
bottom of the gully we continued up under its shelter for 
some distance beyond where we saw the deer tracks crossing 
before we ventured to climb the opposite side. The point of 
rocks where the deer disappeared was now our objective 
point, and we were where we could see beyond it. The deer 
were yet on the move, apparently headed for a large cedar 
tree growing by the side of a washout some little distance 
above them. We were at the rocky point before again 
venturing a look for our game. They were slowly nearin, 
the big cedar, reaching which, sure enough they stopped. 
they laid down our course was simply to move forward on 
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covered that it was the frost in the barrels, which difficulty | appointed at all.. It leaves their appointment to the Fish 


reakfasted for they 


‘They had evident! 
ation to either move 


our present line. 
were now quiet and evinced no inc 
forward or lie down, so we concluded instead of longer wait- 


I overcame by setting the gun near the stove till it was per- 
ter which, when cleaned and oiled, I had no 
to make a short detour and approach | trouble with it. 
in rifle shot of them under cover of a slight rise in the 
This movement on our part was so 
ily and carefully performed that at our next view of 

e deer we were within a hundred yards of them. 

They looked very handsome, and all in blissful i 
of the prospective ‘‘deep damnation of their taking off.” 
We could approach no nearer, but one needs no fairer op- 
portunity to do good execution, than given a .45-70 Sharps 
and a deer broadside at a hundred yards. 
a place where there was no ground for an argument between 
We fortunately had taken the precau- 
tion to plug up the lower opening on our rear sights, and 
selecting the two bucks, banged, banged. The bullets were 
off and both bucks fell, our quota full; but Doc, forgetful of 
his modest and reasonable figures of the morning, fired at 
the doe, who yet lingered near her dead companions, seem- 
ingly astounded at their strange antics. 

*‘A clean miss, by Jupiter.” 

“‘A clean hit sure as you’re alive,” says Tuck. 

“She jumped away in too good form for a wounded deer.” 

“*Y-e-s, she was lively enough, and went out of sight ap- 
parently unharmed, but I noticed she was not going in her 
natural way. She is favoring some part of her body, and I 
mistrust she is shot through the belly. 
her presently and find where her complaint is.” 

ith our kniveg we gave the bucks the finishing touches. 

They had both been struck just back of the shoulder, and 
died as we would have them without much suffering. We 
started after the doe and found she had tumbled into quite 
only a few hundred yards from where we had 
he was done for, and it was only from Tuck’s 
knowledge of action that we searched for and foun@her. 
There are, no doubt, plenty of deer killed and never brought 
into camp, simply because they go out of sight apparently 
it would be on the side of mercy if every 
hunter would make some study of the deer in motion, so he 
might be able to detect any varying of its natural move- 
ment after it had been shot at, and by following up he 
would prevent much unnecessary suffering and enjoy the 
other satisfaction of better luck. 

We were in camp by noon. 


and watchin 


°°, Fy 


und to our left. Editor Forest and Stream: 


This is my ex 


we 


i rience with the Alexander mucilage-edged 
wads: I carefully loaded eight paper shells with the exact 
amount of powder and shot in each. 
edged wad on the powder. 
win or common wad on the shot, and crimped the shell in 
the ordinary way. In the other four I used Alexander’s 
patent shot wad, which abolishes the crimper. At a distance 
of 35 yards I placed my 30-inch target and fired the eight 
shells alternately, using a new target for each shot. 
the Alexander wad 1 put from 31 to 43 more shot in the 
circle than with the shells that were crimped. 
if not better, penetration by the use of the Alexander wad. 
When testing I used the same barrel all the time, and kept a 
shell loaded with an Alexander wad on the shot in the other 
barrel to see if it would jar loose. 
upon examination, it was as firm as before I com 


I used an Eley pink- 
In four of them I used a 


Here at least was 


bullet and buckshot. 


rs ae OO ON F & 


I got as good, 


After shooting I found, 


HE knell has toll’d, the hours are tied, 
And I shall mourn my friend as dead 
Till August sun shines o’er your head— 


We'll come up to 


Then you shall leap to life once more. 
And in a loud and deaf’ning roar 
Your voice shall ring across fhe moor 


When autumn’s chill and withering blast 
Your steely loeks shook free at last, 
With me your lot you freely cast — 
untouched, an 
I never knew you yet to fail, 

When once you sighted ‘“‘can”’ or teal, 
Death struck them down with leaden hail— 


And in the yellow harvest field, 
Where shivering partridge crouched and quailed 
To knock them over you seldom failed— 


Our compunions had already 
returned from their morning hunt empty-handed. With a 
couple of pack horses our spoils were brought in early in the 
afternoon, and now, with seven deer and an antelo 
ing up a tree, there was no present prospect of running short 
of provisions, and as the main object of the expedition was 
not to kill everything in the cafions, we varied the pro- 
gramme by loating in the tent the remainder of the day. A 
party of friends who had been hunting in the neighborhood 
They had not met with as good 
success as we had, and were going to return home in the 
morning. As they were not loaded heavily, they took back 
to the V B ranch four of our deer, which lightened our load, 
and gave us a few more days in the Goshen Hole caiions. 


With me you've been both true and tried, 
With ammunition well supplied, 
No game at forty yards denied— 


When ’cock and pheasant from the brake, 
On whirring wings their flight would take, 
Your voice the forests would awake- 


paid us an afternoon visit. 


When winter's silv’ry moon was high 
Along the shore when game was nigh, 
I read ‘‘death”’ in your hollow eye- 


HINTS AND WRINKLES. 


Editer Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of March 5 ‘‘Backwoods” calls attention to 
a method of fixing wads in place without crimping. This 
is the same idea carried out more perfectly and fully by 
Aijexander’s shot wad advertised in same issue. 
the cut of the latter wad shows clearly the advantage of it. 
Will you kindly send me ‘“‘Backwoods’s” address, that I may 
send him a sample of Alexander’s wad. 

Bautimore, Md., March 8. 


On many an ice-cold winter's day, 
When snipe and plover were your prey, 
Bang! right and left you blazed away— 


And o’er the plain and in the wood, 
And through the marsh by field and flood, 
To me an honest friend you stood— 


‘Tis years since first my arm you pressed, 
And I your shining coat caressed; 
You’ve won a place within my breast— 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Having tested the merino felt wads thoroughly, I commend 
them to sportsmen as being in my judgment superior, for 
pattern, penetration and cleanliness, to any wad I have ever 
used, excepting the English thick felt wad, which is similar, 
only containing more gvease, and sold at a price which places 
them beyond the reach of sportsmen of moderate means, 

T use a No. 12, 28-inch shell, loaded as follows: 4 drams 
powder, a thin Card wad (No. 12), then a first grade thick 
merino felt wad (No. 11), and a Card wad (No. 12), put down 
with one or two strokes of a mallet, 14 ounces of shot, 
and a second grade merino felt wad, which is about half the 
thickness of the first grade wad, and crimp the shell down 
firmly. I find that with this load my gun shoots with great 
power, and the shot are thrown with extreme closeness and 
great regularity. 

I think the great advantage to be derived from the use of 
the felt, wad over the ordinary hard wad consists in the fact 
that being more elastic and expansive they more perfectly 
and tightly fit the barrel, expanding readily where the bore 
is enlarged (as most chokebore guns are for some distance 
back of the choke), and as readily contracting where the 
bore is constricted, thus absolutely preventing the escape of 
gases and the disturbance of the shot charge, which fre- 
quently results from this cause. E. 

WaASsHINGTON, D. C. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have a 10-gauge, 94 pounds, right barrel 250 and left 300 
pellets in a 24-inch circle, 40 yards, 14 ounces No. 8 shot, 
I think it the best gun I ever 
res, 12, 14 and 16, but do not 
want any more of them. Aside from my own experience, 
the fact that about 85 per cent. of the best sportsmen in the 
country are using 10-gauges is all the evidence 1 want that 
they are superior to the smaller bores for all kinds of shoot- 
ing. I load tor woodcock with 3 drams powder, 4 ounce 
No. 10 shot; partridges, 4 drams powder, # ounce No. 8shot, 
drams powder and 1} ounces-of shot, 
and the results are highly satisfactory to me. _ I think a great 
many sportsinen use too much shot in chokebores for brush- 
If they will try lighter loads of shot when brush- 
shooting I think they will make better bags. 
ame quite scarce here, our best shooting being at 
eneca. River marshes. I spent the month of De- 
cember in Southern Michigan on partridge and quail, which 
are moderately plentiful there, although it is said that last 
winter was very severe on game in that section. 


Within that case some months you'll lie, 
Where I shall keep you warm and dry, 
And now again to you good-bye— 


MAINE TAXIDERMISTS. 


T will be remembered that the Maine Legislature of 

1882-83 repealed the law which provided for the ap- 
intment of taxidermists in that State, and thus put into 
rce for everybody the game laws, as well as the statutes 
for the protection of insectivorous birds, which laws were 
made more stringent and effective at that session. 
son for this repeal was the abuses of the taxitermists’ privi- 
leges, the same as in every other State which presumes to 
Persons who there wished to kill a 
deer in close time, or any other game, were simp 
to obtain a taxidermist’s permit, from the Governor 
and they could shoot as they pleased. This caused the Com- 
missioners and game wardens of Maine no little trouble 
But the Legislature made a clean sweep in 
the winter of 1883. The song and insectivorous birds had 
decreased to an alarming extent in some parts of the State. 
al caused a howl among those who wanted to 
shoot, and in some instances complaint came from students 
who were honest in their wishes to secure natural history 
specimens. The result of that feeling has been the framing 
od geaa of the following law by the Legislature just 


protect our song birds. 


and for all kinds of shootin 
used. I have owned small- 


To AUTHORIZE THE TAKING OF BIRDS AND THEIR NESTS AND Eaas 
FOR SCIENTIFIC PURPOSES. 
Be it enacted by the Senate and House of Representatives in Legis- 
lature assembled, as follows: 

SEcTION 1. Upon the request and recommendation of the Fish and 
Game Commissioners, the Governor, with the advice and consent of 
the Council, may commission persons to take, kill, capture and have 
in their possession any species of bird, other than domestic, and the 
nests and eggs thereof for scientific purposes, but the number of 
commissions in force shall not exceed ten at any time. 

Src. 2. No person to whom such commission may be granted shall 
sell, offer for sale, or take any compensation for 
or dispose of the same by gift or otherwise to be taken 
except to be exchanged for scientific purposes, and 
for any violation of any of the above provisions of this section, such 
ns shall be subject to a fine of not less than ten nor more than 
y dollars, to be recovered by complaint before any trial justice or 
municipal judge, one-half to the complainant and one-half to the 

where the proceedings are commenced. 

8. This act shall not authorize the taking, capturing, or killing 

any bird, or taking the nests or eggs the 
Ec. 4. The commissions authorized by t r 

two years only from the date of their issue, and for such commissions 

paid to che State a fee of five dollars. 

Sec. 5. Whenever the Fish and Gaine Commissioners shall so re- 

uest, the covers shall recall and cancel any commission issued by 


and for ducks, 4 tu 


imens of birds, 


reof on Sunday. 
his act shall be in force for 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I could not keep my first breechloader from rusting in the 
winter after I had cleaned and put it away. When I came 
in with my gun I would clean it, oil it thoroughly, and oe 


it away ina dry place; but it would ryst jnside, This law sounds like a good one, if taxidermists must be| rod or gun are not all that go to make up to the full the 





and Game Commissioners, in good hands, so far as Maine is 
concerned, at least, and then leaves them at the mercy of 
same Commissioners. The number is limited—they should 
have been put under heavy bonds—so much the better for 
the birds—and prohibits traffic in dead birds. It would have 
been well to have added in Section 4, after ‘‘birds,” their 
skins; since the trade in bird skins in some sections of New 
England is enormous. But perhaps the killing for ‘‘scien- 
tific purposes” is broad enough to cover danger in the direc- 
tion of bird skins. 

In Massachusetts many thousand sea swallows are killed 
every season and their skins sent to France to be dyed for 
milinery purposes. It is in the direction of fashion that the 
destruction of our many birds is most to be feared. The 
fashion is simply a disgusting one. Nothing is more sicken- 
ing than a dead bird ona hat. It contributes nothing to the 
good taste of the wearer. A woman has frequently rode in 
the horse cars this winter from Boston Highlands to Temple 
Place, with the whvle front of a prairie chicken on her hat, 
with shrivelled beak and glass beads for eyes, projecting in 
the same direction as the woman’s nose. The expression on 
her face seems to say, ‘‘What a nice ornament I wear on my 
hat.” Bah! What a poor, uncultivated, cruel taste. 

The writer of this has at the present time a Brazilian grass 
parrakeet, a very handsome and affectionate little fellow. 
He sits on the finger while his master writes; chirps and 
kisses his fingers, then runs up the arm and nestles under 
his chin, puts his head into the vest pocket, will even climb 
up and kiss the lips if permitted to do so. This bird is a 
beauty, and has a little episode in his history. His beautiful 
plumage, long-tipped wing pinions and tail might have cost 
him his life. A would-be lady earnestly petitioned his 
owner the other day to sell him. She had just held him on 
her finger and witnessed some of his affectionate, cunning 
tricks. But it turned out that she wanted him stuffed to 
wear on her hat. That woman would make a good Indian 
squaw; but she pretends to move in good society. The bird 
is safe. His bright little coat will never cater to a sentiment 
too vulgar and cruel for a civilized woman. SPECIAL, 


TO CURE GUN-SHYNESS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of yesterday I notice a communication from 
“Green Wing,” Glencoe, Fla., entitled ‘‘Flinching.” Your 
correspondent advises that one should have the ‘‘tumblers or 
dogs filed or ground, so that the gun will go off with a very 
slight touch of the trigger.” This advice strikes me as being 
very bad indeed and conducive to a great many more acci- 
dents, and I hope that no ‘‘gun-shy” readers of the Forrest 
AND STREAM Will try this plan. 

A good many years ago an uncle of mine brought me from 
England a book entitled ‘““The Modern Playmate,” by the 
Rev. J. G. Wood. The directions which he gives for teach- 
ing a novice to shoot cured me of the habit of flinching, and 
I send them to you, hoping that others may be benefited by 
them. They are quoted, | think, from Col. Hawker’s “‘In- 
structions to Young Sportsmen,” and are as follows: 

‘Put caps on the gun and a wafer on the wall. 

“Then let him practice at this mark, and when he can 
draw the trigger without flinching he may proceed to take 
his second lesson, remembering that in doing this the mo- 
ment that the gun is brought to the center of the object the 
trigger should be pulled, as the first aim is always unques- 
tionably the best. 

“Then send him out to practice at a card with powder till 
he is perfectly steady, and afterward load the gun occasion- 
ally with shot; but never let the time of your makiog this 
addition be known to him, and the idea of its being perhaps 
impossible to strike the object will remove all anxiety, and 
he will soon become perfectly collected. 

“The intermediate lesson of a few shots at small birds 
may be given; but the above plan throughout must be 
adopted at game and continued in the first instance till the 
pupil has divested himself of all tremor at the springing of 
a covey, and observed in the last till most of his charges of 
shot have proved futal to birds. 

“If he begins to shoot with both eyes open, he will save 
himself the trouble of learning to shoot so afterwards. 

‘An aim thus from the right shoulder comes to the same 
point as one taken with the left eye shut, and it is the most 
ready way of shooting quickly.” 

Ot course, these apply more directly to the beginner, but 
I can vouch for their curing one of the worst cases of gun- 
shyness that ever came under my notice, my own. ELK. 


MORE ABOUT THE SPORTSMAN. 


‘THERE are sportsmen and sportsmen and sportsmen, and 

I think this triplet includes about the entire genus 
except the market gunners, who gun for a livelihood; and so 
long as they gun or fish honorably, and are not law breakers, 
they are not to be rashly censured. But as they are never 
called nor call themselves sportsmen, we pass them without 
further remark. 

A numerous class of sportsmen is those who go for a 
‘‘gvod time,” care but little for the kind or quantity of game 
bagged, as they can generally get enough of that from 
dealers to take home and send to friends, have large outfits 
consisting of kegs, but more often of mysterious baskets, 
bottles, boxes, etc , not usually seen around their homes. 

Generally they are large-hearted fellows—who ever saw a 
churl or miser among such?—but being far away from home 
associations, home restraints are thrown off and a degree of 
license allowed that would be thought very rude, if not 
worse, by their usual associates. We are all acquainted 
with such if we have not indulged in their ways. 

Another class is of those who hunt only to kill, and these 
are rarely if ever found among the former class, being too 
earnest for blood to waste any time in carousing or stor 
telling, and stopping only when no game can be killed. To 
them everything is game that will count. Whether fingerling 
irout—example the one hundred and eighty-five Chateaugay 
trout that weighed nine and one quarter pounds, all caught 
in one day—half grown woodcock, partridge chicks, or 
sucking fawns. Such care little for game laws, and nothing 
but a slight fear of its possible grip on their pockets causes 
them to pay any attention to legislative enactments. Instead 
of “‘sportsmen” they should be styled ‘‘game exterminators.” 
May their number be growing ‘‘small and beautifully less.” 

Last, but not least in the list are those who, worn out 
with the cares and confinement of an active business or 
sedentary life, seek recuperation and sport in a day’s, week’s 
or month’s retirement among the fields, lakes and mountains 
to obtain health and recreation in a law-abiding way. The 
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Sa ence cape ere 


for ducks, then use 1} ounce No. 8. I would much rather 
bag a partridge with 5! 10-bore loaded with 3 drams of 
powder and 1 ounce of No. 6 shot (which is always my load 
for ruffed grouse) than to miss it with a 16-bore loaded in the 

































































enjoyment of this class of sportsmen; they have their place, | I had but just started when, glancing around, I saw three 
and an important one. But a mountain tramp, a long row | black ducks coming swiftly toward me, and down I dropped 
on stream or lake amid such scenes and in such an atmos- | behind a bush; but they had seen me, and changing their 
phere, send the” purified blood pulsating with new life and | course, were passing by far out of range, as I supposed. My lan to m é be 
vigor through each particular vein and artery till the whole | disgust was so great that I pointed the gun at them and let | same way, because it is a little more ‘‘tony” to shoot the 16- 
system is aglow with health and animation. After such an | drive out of pure spite. I believe I have never since that bore gun. I do not believe in small-bore guns any more than 
outing is it any wonder they write such charming letters to | day been so thoroughly dumbfounded with astonishment as | | believe in wearing skin-tight pants, 8. H. 
the sportsman’s paper for the delectation of us stayers at | 1 was that moment, when all three of those ducks suddenly | EastHamproy, Mass. 
home? And why should they not? Who like them has the | turned their tails skyward and dropped like plummets into 
opportunity of studying nature in her varied aspects of | the river, where they kicked a few times and died. The 
beauty, grandeur, sublimity and sometimes of terror? wind brought them ashore, and the proudest and most tickled 
The pages of the Forest AND STREAM bear ample | boy in America fished them out and carried them home, 
testimony of the inspiring and beneficial results of such | silencing his mates with the champion shooting story of the 
outings to this class of sportsmen. J.H.D. | season. M. A. B. 
PouGHKEEPSIE, N. Y. DE Smet, Dakota. 


SOME REMARKABLE SHOTS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

M., 2 broad-faced, good-natured rustic, had volunteered to 
drive me out a few miles and show me some ‘‘patidgeds.” It 
was in the month of December, with the snow about eight 
inches deep. Upon arriving at the scene of operation he 
apologized for the looks of his double muzzleloader by say- 
ing that his boys had been ‘‘messing” with it, but that he 
had togged it up so that it would stand the racket of a day’s 
shooting. Our route led up the banks of a swift-running 
brook, which was here and there fringed with evergreen 
trees. M., who was ashort distance in advance, flushed a 
couple of birds. I stepped forward nearly to his side, at the 
same time asking which direction the birds took in their 
flight. He brought his gun from his shoulder to give me the 
desired information, when the barrels parted from the stock, 
changed end for end in the air, struck on the edge of the 
bank, slid ten feet rapidly through at least six inches of 
snow, striking into the brook breech first where the water was 
knee deep. The bottom was —_— and the capped nipple, 
striking a stone, instantiy exploded, and sent the charge 
within a few inches of M's head, fairly staggering him, 
although he was untouched by a pellet. Congratulations 
being in order, I told him that [ was especially thankful that 
he was not sent to the happy hunting ground, as it would 
have proved awkward business for me to explain the manner 
ot his taking off satisfactorily to the coroner and ee 










































































NEW JERSEY SONG BIRDS. 


HE following bill, Senate, No. 162, has been introduced 

into the New Jersey Legislature by Mr. Griggs: An 
Act for the preservation of birds. 1. Be it enacted by the 
Senate and General Assembly of the State of New Jersey, 
that no person shall at any time within this State, catch, kill, 
trap or expose for sale, or have in his possession after the 
same has been caught, killed or trapped, any night hawk, 
whip-poor-will, sparrow, thrush, meadow lor skylark, 
finch, martin, swallow, woodpecker, robin, oriole, red or 
cardinal bird, cedar bird, wren, tanager, catbird, bluebird, 
snowbird, tern, gull or any insectivorous or song bird, not 
generally known as a game bird. 2. And be it enacted, that 
no person shall in the months of March, April, Mav, June, 
July or August in any year, within this State, knowingly or 
willfully molest, tear down or destroy the nest of any wild 
bird, or take, carry away or destroy the egg or eggs of any 
such wild bird; nor shall any person, at any time whatever, 
sell, offer or expose for sale or buy the egg or eggs of any 
bird named in sections one and three of this act. 8. And be 
it enacted, that it shall not be lawful for any person to kill 
or catch, buy or sell any of the birds mentioned in section 
one of this act, or any of fhe birds commonly known as game 
birds, or any sandpiper, plover, willet, curlew, marlin, or 
other bird of the species commonly called shore or bay birds, 
or any heron, crane or fish-hawk for the purpose of preserv- 
ing or stuffing the same as an article of ornament or apparel. 
4. And be it enacted, that any person violating any of the 
provisions of sections one and two shall forfeit the sum of 
five hundred dollars for each offense, and any person violat- 
ing the provisions of sections three shall forfeit the sum of 
fifty dollars; the said penalties shall be recovered in the 
same manner provided in the act entitled ‘‘An act.” 5. And 
be it enacted, that nothing in this act contained shall be held 
to apply or affect the bird commonly known as the English 
sparrow. 6. And be it enacted, that this act shall take effect 
immediately. 


PHILADELPHIA NOTES. 


7 marshes along the Delaware River are now open, and 

the sprigtails are freely using ther. Already a great 
improvement in the condition of the fowl that are sent to 
the market from below can be noticed. A flight of snipe last 
week settled on the meadows below the mouth of Salem 
Creek, N. J., and fifteen or eighteen were killed by a market 
shooter and sent to a game dealer in this city. This occurred 
on the 9th inst., and the birds were in g order. During 
the three or four days of pleasant weather which we had the 
first of the month, not a few snipe arrived south of Philadel- 
phia, but it is only this week that any of them appear to have 
been killed. 

The West Jersey Game Protective Society have been scat- 
tering grain, this winter, in the woods of the counties over 
which they have jurisdiction in order to provide food for the 
grouse and quail during the period when the ground has been 
covered with snow. This, it is reported, has resulted in a 
great good, and many birds have been saved by it. 

I have learned that there are not a few out-of-the-way 
places on the Chesapeake Bay where punt-gun shooting at 
night with a jack-light is regularly practiced. Not only is 
this done in Accomac county, Va., but at numerous points 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have seen two English snipe rise at a distance of ten 
yards apart and fly toward each other, and in crossing shot 
with one barrel. 

I have seen a woodcock and kingbird killed at one shot, 
the woodcock coming out of the bushes and the kingbird 
darting at it, were both killed with one barrel. 

I know of a single reedbird being shot on the marsh while 
flying over a boat, that in falling was caught in the shoot- 
er’s hand. 

I have seen on arriving at a cover for woodcock, one cock 
come out and being killed, the dog sent to retrieve come out 
with the bird in his mouth, and on being sent on come with 
another woodcock to his master, only one shot being fired. 

Have seen a shot at a mudhen sitting on the water of a 
pond; the mudhen being missed, jumped and flew up the 
meadow, returning, alighted within two feet of the spot it 
first jumped from, and at the moment of alighting raised tive 
teal duck that were within three feet of it, and that staid 
there in the grass after the shot was fired until the mudhen 
returned. 

I know of twenty-one teal duck picked up when the per- 
son who shot only saw one duck, and that swimming into a 
bunch of rushes was out of sight atthe moment of discharge. 
The rest of them were killed and crippled with one barrel 
without the gunner knowing that they were there. The 
dead were picked up at the time, then the person who shot 
came home for a spaniel, with which he coliected the crip- 
ples without firing another shot. 

I knew a rabbit being shot at and not killed, to run down 
a path in the bushes, jump on a man standing in the path. 
The animal got as high as the man’s breast, was pushed off 
and jumped there again, being pushed off the second time. 
When asked why he did not shoot the rabbit, the man said 
he was not going to shoot another rabbit, but was going 
home, which he immediately did, under the impression that 
something was going to happen to him. He is lively yet, 
though. 

I knew of a rail shooter on the marsh while gunning with 
a spaniel, in shooting at a rail, to kill his dog; also of one 
who was out for rabbits, in shooting at a rabbit, to kill his 
friend’s beagle hound. Boe SNIPE. 


BrisTou, Pa.. 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In 1852 I purchased my first muzzleloader. 1 have it yet 
but its usefulness is gone, and it lays across a pair of four- 
prong antlers secured with it. The morning after the pur- 
chase a younger brother and mysclf started out bright and 
early to drive the cows to pasture, and of course took the 
new gun along. We approached a thicket stealthily, and 

cering in I saw the head of a bird, took deliberate aim and 
fired. There was a commotion, and when we reached the 
place we were surprised to find no partridge, but an old hen 
and five chickens just kicking their lust. Not a word was 
spoken until the last kick was given, when the silence was 
broken by my brother, exclaiming, ‘‘O, but aint that a 
darn good gun.” We never saw any chickens there before 
nore after. We were not so much surprised — after. 

J. L. D. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

1. During a visit to the shore, my friend suggested a shot at 
the sea gulls. I assented, and he armed me withea light 
breechloader, to which was attached a safety arrangement, 
consisting of a rod running back of the trigger-guard which 
had to be squeezed against the stock before the gun would 
go off. It was simple enough. We reached the shore and 
a gull came along, but I forgot about the arrangement against 
premature explosions and pulled as hard as I could, but the 
gun would not shoot. The gull sailed by, and I took the 
gun from my shoulder in disgust, when off went both bar- 


Lockport, N. Y. 


Exlitor Forest and Stream: 

As a sportsman the ‘‘Q.” road beats the whole business of 
you for remarkable shots, for it uses locomotives for guns. 
Engineer Francis, on his run from St. Jo up the other night, 
made a wing-shot with his engine, and struck a prairie 
chicken with the headlight and brought it into town dead. 
It was found on top of the headlight by a wiper in the round 





house. ComMMON SENSE. rels and the gull dropped, to the astonishment of my friend, oa : ; 
Creston, Ia. _ who did not think to try solong a shot. Idid not auiae my south of it where ~ law can be — — If a series 
success, 2, While squirrel shooting with a .82-caliber | °f @tests of these lawbreakers could be brought about, as 


was done in the case of the Spesucia Island poachers a year 
ago, much good could be accomplished, but this can hardly 
be expected, as the sections where night-shooting with a light 
is done, as I am told, are isolated ones and would be differ- 
cult and expensive to reach. 

March 14.—Our game dealers do not attempt to cover up 
their sales of quail, which can be purchased at any of the 
stands. Two or three straggling snipe were killed to-day on 
the meadows at the foot of Broad street, and there were at 
least a score of gunners out tramping these marshes, Satur- 
day being just the day to tempt them to make the first try 
of the season for the longbills. Next week all the meadows 
bordering the Delaware River and crecks flowing into it 
will doubtless be thoroughly worked, and it will be strange 
if a single snipe dropping into them to feed will escape. 

Homo. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

When cousin Drake Bosworth and I were boys together, 
at Smithville. in this county, our fathers owned together a 
smooth-bore rifle, once a flintlock but at the time I speak of 
improved to a ‘‘punchlock.” Perhaps some of your readers 
are not old enough to remember that kind of artillery. We 
carried the little oe pills for priming in a quill, and 
one of these little pin-head things being placed in a little 
cavity of the powder or priming tube, was exploded bya 
blow of the pointed steel hammer that was fastened in the 
cock where the flint had been held. They were quick 
enough when the guns were clean, but if dirty or oily, would 
bang fire like the mischief. On one occasion our gun came 
near causing me to shoot my brother. He had gone up on 
the other side of the tree to drive the game upon my side. 1 
took aim and pulled the trigger; the pill exploded with a 
sharp crack, but the gun didn’t, soI brought it down toa 
level to reprime, when off it went and the whole charge 
went so near my brother’s head that we both felt pale for a 
while, you may well believe. One day when cousin Drake 
had the gun, he saw a squirrel near the top of a tall tree in 
the open. On trying to shoot it he had an experience like 
mine, for as he was holding the gun nearly level and feeling 
for a pin to prick in fresh powder, off it went, and happen- 
ing to glance toward the tree he was astonished to see the 
squirrel falling dead to the ground, Frightened by the snap 
it had tried to escape by running down the tree, and hap- 
_— to get right in range of old hang-fire when it went off. 

uch a thing might be tried many million times before it 
would happen again. The above was an actual occurrence. 
R. 8. B. 


Watertown, N. Y. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The amusing record of remarkable shots, which has been 
chronicled by your correspondents of late, recalls an experi- 
ence of my boyhood, when I used to prow] about the haunts 
of the many ep of Minnesota, with a little single- 
barreled muzzleloading shotgun, never doing enough execu- 
tion to diminish the supply to any alarming extent, but usu- 
ally managing to bag enough booty to satisfy a youngster to 
whom a successful shot afforded more satisfaction than the 
result of the most successful day’s work with modern appli- 
ances could do at this day. One October day, I took up the 
gan and started for the cornfield to which I had been 

irected, mumbling something about ‘‘geese flying over,” in 
answer to the maternal question, ‘‘What do you want of a 
gun to husk corn with?” If the inquiry had been followed 

yy observation, the writer would have been seen a few hours 
later Sampling along the bank of the river which ran near 
by, with the shotgun on his shoulder, and keeping a very 
sharp Jookout for ducks, But it was an off day for ducks, 
and not one appeared to the sorrowful gaze of the anxious 
truant. After following the river as long as I dared, I gave 
it up, and with unqualified disgust started for the cornfield. 


Stevens, 1 saw a squirrel running along a fence at about 
twenty yards. I shot and knocked him over. On picking 
him upI[ found that the ball had missed him, but had 
knocked a splinter from the rail into his neck, which had 
killed him. PADDLE. 


PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


THE BORE OF SHOTGUNS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Speaking of guns it reminds me that I did the most of my 
shooting in my boyhood days with a single-barreled shotgun, 
for which I disbursed the sum of two dollars and fifty cents, 
in Platt street, New York. It was of uncertain bore (rang- 
ing anywhere from 12 to 16), and the roughest thing inside 
I ever felt of. Immediately after getting it, another boy, by 
the name of Minor, and myself followed sixteen deer hunters 
into some woods south of Prompton, in Eastern Pennsy)- 
vania, and I shot a buck stone dead, which had been chased 
by one of their hounds. Sixteen more disgusted men you 
never saw than those hunters, as one by one they gathered 
in and noted first, the buck, next myself, and then —— that 


Wi~prFowL at Soutu Oyster Bay, L. I.—March 16.— 
The geese, brant and ducks are making their appearance in 
the bay, and the gunners are having good shooting. The 
birds were late in coming this season on account of the 
severe cold weather, but now they are on hand ready for 
business. I have often wondered why some of the sports- 
men are in the habit of going South, East, North or West for 
wildfowl and baybirds when they can get good shooting 
nearer home. The Great South Bay at this point is quite 
shallow, and there are a number of islands scattered through 
the bay, which makes point-shooting good. And as there 
is plenty of food for the birds, they are bound to come in 
great numbers and remain, after they do come, until their 
breeding time, when they leave and return again in the fall, 
bringing their young with them. With a good south or east- 
erly wind, or an overcast, stormy day, they generally ba 
from five to twenty-five birds ina morning’s shooting, an 
occasionally fifty or more. Now taking in consideration 
that South Oyster Bay is only thirty miles from New York, 
I think any sportsman will agree with me in saying that 
from five to twenty-five birds is a good bag with which 
almost anybody ought to be satisfied. I have occasionally 
gone to different places at a greater distance and tried to do 
better, but very seldom have done aay better, and often have 
not done near as well.—O. C 


nD. 

Previous to starting out I had loaded the concern with 
half a handful of grocery powder, five buckshot, and used 
for a wad to hold it down an old ounce ball (that I had found 
somewhere) wrapped > in a piece of newspaper. That ball 
did the business, it broke the deer’s neck. 

I don’t know just how much stock to take in the fine-spun 
arguments of your correspondents with their $300 guns, in 
their talk about cannon 10-gauges and 12 little ones. That 
old shotgun of mine seldom failed to pick a pigeon ora 
squirrel from the tops of the tallest maples, and it had to be 
a mighty lively old cock of a grouse that got away from it 
on the wing. 1 don’t believe that your fellows know it all 
yet. Common SENSE. 


Creston, Iowa. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

As I have owned in the past twelve years nine different 
breechloading shotguns, varying in bore from 14 to 10, and 
in weight from 7 to 10 pounds, and having had plenty of 
spare time to use them, think I know something about a gun 
for both brush and water shooting, and my judgment is that 
a 10-bore, 8-pound, 30-inch barrel, both barrels very little 
choked, is the best gun for any man to buy, and whoever 
buys a 16 or 20 bore gun, unless he is more than an average 
close shooter, will get left by an ordinary gunner. The gun 
[I have used for the past three seasons is a 10-bore hammer- 
less, = 7 pounds 14 ounces, and I use from 24 drams 
for woodcock to 4 drams best powder for ducks; and 1 have 
fired it with the latter load in line shooting on Long Island 
Sound 115 times a day without fecling the least disagreeable 
effect from it. I never use but one ounce of shot, except 


NeEssM0k’s INsEcT PREVENTIVE.—Boston, March, 1885.— 
I should like to propound to following query to your corres- 
— “‘Nessmuk:” In ‘*‘Woodcraft” he recommends to 
eep insects away, oil of tar, castor oil and oil of pennyroyal 
to be mixed together and then ‘‘simmered over a slow fire.” 
As oil of pennyroyal (hedeoma) is one of the volatile oils, 
where will it be when he is through simmering? I have 
found oil of pennyroyal and glycerine ef use when musqui- 
toes, gnats and midgets were about, but as the pennyroyal is 
the obnoxious thing for the insects, you may be sure [ did 
not do any simmering.—CoBWwEB. 
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large enough to save), when all at once it occurred to me to 
go up the stream and see what could be done at the alder 
bush. My thought was to try a new plan—I would go on 
the west side and put a soe on the heok and drop it 
gently into the water above the bush. 

After some searching we found a grasshopper, a nice yel- 
low fellow, and not too large. This was put on for bait. 
Then 1 reeled in some line, and the little fellow, grasping the 
butt of the rod in his hands and I holding it nearly half way 
up, we approached the stream very cautiously. I could 
hardly see over the bank on account of the blackberry bushes, 
but managed after a few efforts to drop the end of the rod 
jist above where I judged the bush stuck out. ‘The moment 

did so I told Al. to hold on to the butt and took my hands 
away. But now what is the trouble? I have not heard the 
slightest sound? but those litle hands do not seein able to hold 
the rodup. Ah; Isee, just as I feared, I did not throw the 
bait in the right place and the current has carried it down 
under the bank, and now the hook is caught among the roots. 
‘Give me the rod, Al., I will unfasten it; you will break the 
line.” I have the rod. Ah, what a peculiar feeling! It is 
among the roots, to be sure, but there is « fish on that hook. 
I feel him, and the rubbings against the line, too. A slow 
and steady pull. Come out here, whatever you are. Ah! I 
have you. And the line breaks just as you are a few feet 
over the land. You are a fine fish; not so very large, but 
large for this stream. The trout measured eleven and a half 
inches, and my old friends told me that they had never tasted 
of a finer one. STILLABOY. 


CROPPIE OR CRAPPIE ? 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

This paper may be considered as an addendum to that in 
ForEsT AND STREAM of Feb. 26, entitled ‘“‘Newlight or 
Southern Croppie.” It is furnished in response to a request 
from your fishing editor, who writes me as follows: ‘‘In last 
Forest AND STREAM, under the head of ‘Remarkable 
Catches,’ I speak of the ‘crappie, or as it is now spelled, 
croppie.’ -I see that you use the latter spelling, can you 
give the FoREST AND STREAM the derivation of the word? 
I learned to call it crappie while fishing near Potosi, Grant 
county, Wis., in 1856, and see that Norris spelisit so. I 
thought it some French name, as many Frenchmen -lived 
along there. Croppie is a name that | have heard only in 
connection with an Irish song: ‘Croppies Lie Down.’ 
If you can dig out the meaning of these words [ wish yon 
would.” 

I will say in the first place that I have used both of the 
names, croppie and crappic, in writing of the Pomoxys 
species. In addition to other local names, I first heard the 
name ‘‘croppie” in Ohio, Indiana and Illinois. Afterward 
in Wisconsin, in 1866, 1 heard for the first time the name 
“crappie,” which was used by St. Louis anglers, and I was 
then under the same impression as Thad. Nerris and Mr. 
Mather, that it was of French derivation, associating it in 
my own mind with Johnny Crapaud, and this impression 
was strengthened afterward by hearing a fisherman at 
Quincy, Il., call these fish ‘‘Johnnies.” I can give no 
plausible derivation of the words croppie or crappie. There 
are no common words of similar sound or spelling except 
crop, and the Latin word crapula. Certainly there is no 
connection between these fishes and the Puritan roundheads 





the waves on the shores. We were awakened early in the 
morning by our attenuated stomachs, and after once more 
poking around the scene of the late disaster, we tried hard to 
allay our craving with bread and milk, and then started out 
to get enough fish for a very early dinner. But who that 
camps out during the summer has not met with some such 
éxperience to teach him lessons for the future? 

oughboro’ Lake is a splendid fishing’ ground, and adds to 
this attraction scenery similar to the Thousand Islands of the 
St. Lawrence River. Indeed it is the same range of moun- 
tains (Laurentian) that the lake lies in. We hope that 
‘‘Wawayanda” may have the pleasure of many visits to his 
old camping ground, and it would give our party great 
pleasure to meet him some day on Loughboro’ Lake and ex- 
change notes about favorite places. Saw BI. 

Lennox County, Ontario. 










MarkeEt-SHootine.—Creston, lowa.—Hditor Forest and 
Stream: There isa good sight written up about game pro- 
tection. Now do you know, thatif 1 had the making of 
game laws, I wouldn’t allow an ounce of game to be sold in 
nor exported from the United States or territories? And I 
would not allow a paid hunter in the woods. If any man 
could not put up with farm products to fill his maw, I would 
oblige him to hunt and fish for his rareties or go without. It 
would be healthier for him and much manlier. Let ever 
body hunt and fish as much as they please, but forbid all 
selling. The infernal dollar is at the bottom of the whole 
trouble. Moreover, if British or any other ‘‘good livers” 
wish to cram themselves with our dainties, let them come 
over here after them personally, and eat with us.—ComMMON 
SENSE. 


CoMPANION WANTED.—Each fall for the past seven years 
I have visited Southern Minnesota or Dakota for duck and 
goose ne Most of the time have enjoyed good com- 

any, good shooting and a good time. My sporting friends 
Ln however, for various reasons dropped off one by one, 
leaving me at present sticking out lonely and conspicious, 
like the kingfisher’s hole after the bank had caved off. 
wish three or four companions to visit Minnesota or Dakota, 
as we shall decide on or about Oct. 1, to remain about four 
weeks. If this should meet the eye of any sportsman who 
would prefer a month’s outing to being president, and whose 
purse is not so long as to interfere with his enjoying —_ 





















































































THE HOLMES DINNER. 


N the evening of Feb. 24 a party of genial anglers 
gathered at the Peninsular Club House, at Grand 
Rapids, Mich., to do homage to the Nestor of Michigan 
sportsmen, Dr. E. 8. Holmes. ‘The anglers were members of 
the Pokotink Club, and the occasion a complimentary ban- 
quet to Dr. Holmes, the president of the Michigan Sports- 
men’s Association. The following Pokotinks were present: 
Dr. E. 8. Holmes, Henry M. Hinsdill, John Perry, Norman 
D. Carpenter, Elliott Judd, Henry C. Post and Hoyt G. Post. 
Letters were read from L. H. Withey, D. D. Cody, Col. R 
C. Ward, and C. W. Eaton, who were unable to be present. 

The room and tables had been tastefully decorated, the 
crowning triumph was the centerpiece on the table, com- 
posed of the Doctor's fish basket and bait box, so artistically 
trimmed with flowers that the Doctor did not discover his 
‘‘weapons” until the banquet had been some time in progress, 
when he suddenly exclaimed, ‘‘Well, by the great king of 
catfish, there’s my old bait box.” 

A feature of the evening ccnsisted of a card for each guest, 
with a sketch depicting the person in some fishing adventure, 
and based on actual experience, and so well had the artist’s 
work been done, that each was easily recognized. ‘These 
were made the subject of remarks by the various members. 
The story of Post’s big grayling, tribulations of the rainy 
night on the Jordan, Perry’s ‘‘shecephead,” Carp’s method of 
breaking camp, Hinsdill’s capsize, and other memories of 
the pleasant days spent by the club in Northern Michigan 
were called up and lived over again. 

The menu was such as only anglers and other extra good 
fellows deserve, and was as follows: 


“This dish is too good for any but Anglers or very honest men.” 
IZAAK WALON. 
MENU. 


Raw Oysters. 
Bisque of Clams. 

Fried Smelts, Tartar Sauce. Saratoga Chips. 
Boiled California Salmon, Anchovy Sauce. Nouille Cakes. 
Croquettes of Whitefish, ila Marinere. French Peas. 
Black Bass, a l’Etuvee. 

Regents’ Punch, 

Rocky Mountain Brook Trout. Cepes A la Bordelaise. 


Mayonnaise of Shrimp. 



































sport at a moderate cost, let him drop me a line.—E. W. B. 
(Blackinton, Mass.). 


MASSACHUSETTS FisH AND GAME PROTECTIVE AssociA- 
TIoN.—Between forty and fifty members of the Massachu 
setts Fish and Game Protective Association met last Thurs- 
day night (March 12) at the Parker House and passed a very 
pleasant evening. After supper a general discussion was 
held in regard to the game interests, referring especially to 
the deer on Cape Cod, and to the bill in the Legislature to 
abolish the leasing of ponds in the State, it being the general 
opinion in each case that the present law ought to be main- 
tained. The discussion took quite a wide range and several 
members gave their personal experiences in a manner which 
contributed greatly to the entertainment of those present.— 
Boston. 


DEER 1n ULsTER County, N. Y.—Seeing an article in 
our last issue on ‘‘Decr in Connecticut” reminds me that 
ast November a fine three-pronged buck was shot near this 
place by Mr. J. O. Beers, and a year ago a deer was shot 
near the city of Kingston. Before that date no deer had been 
seen here within forty or fifty years. Where could these 
deer have come from?—d. B. 


Mississrpp1.—Corivth, March 14, 1885.—Birds have been 
scarce, the weather unfavorable, and in consequence bags 
have been light. A few snipe have put in an appearance 
this month. I was out on Monday last and bagged nine. 
The birds were very wild and afforded few shots. Those 
that I bagged were unusually large and fat.— WILL. 





























































































Largs Pe.ican.—A Tamora, Neb., correspondent reports 
having killed near that town a white pelican, measuring 
from tip to tip of wings 8 feet 8 inches, and from tip of bill 
to back of head 154 inches. 






















~ Fremege deta, Roquetort. or ‘“‘croppies.” I use the name croppie now, because it 

" Re _ Gelee Aux Mirabelies. ? seems to be more widely known than crappie, which latter 

Sea and River Sishing. Biscuits Giacés, 4 la Vanille, Cake. name seems to be used mostly along the Mississippi River 
Fruit. above Cairo. 

Se Coffee. Cigars. In all of Prof. Jordan’s writings he spells the name crap- 



















































ON THE TRACK OF “WAWAYANDA.” 


T= history of ‘‘Camp Flotsam” has been eagerly read 

by three or four of us here, and we have followed 
closely the delightful description given by ‘*Wawayanda” of 
their searches after the best place for bass. We, too, have 
thrown the fly on Loughboro’ Lake, and recognize many of 
the places he mentions. But our appliances are more primi- 
tive than those used by the historian of ‘‘Camp Flotsam;” 
our flies are all made by ourselves while fishing around the 
box stove during the long winter evenings, and I must con- 
fess no two are alike and all of them without a name; yet 
the bass seemingly relish and cling to them with as much 
avidity as to those that are dubbed before being cast on the 
water. This, no doubt, is because the bass of this far-off 
region have not been trained up to appreciate the relative 
merits of civilized and uncivilized flies. We hope that the 
small-mouth of Loughboro’ Lake will not be led away by the 
charms of the scarlet ibis, Montreal, Lord Baltimore and 
others, to such an extent that they will not look on our more 
humble lures, with at least equal favor, else we will hold 
‘‘Wawayanda” personally responsible. 

Our party consists of four, Jack, Arny, Dug and the 
writer, living in a small country village about twenty-five 
miles from ‘“‘Camp Flotsam.” Driving from here to the 
bridge spoken of by ‘‘Wawayanda,” we leave our horses 
and row toward the rising sun. 

On one occasion we had spent the first day very pleasantly 
in fishing and prospecting for a favorable camping ground, 
and toward evening, finding a suitable place, pitched our 
tent and began to prepare supper for four hungry fishermen. 
Jack took all the tish we did not want and started for the 
nearest farmhouse to try and exchange them for milk or 
anything suitable forcamp. The rest of us soon had some 
fine ones dressed and ready to cook. We extemporized a 
stove a few feet from shore by placing a large, flat stone hori- 
zontally on others placed upright, and soon had a fire of 
driftwood burning brightly. Dug was sitting between the 
stove and the lake holding a fish on a spit; Arny wus frying 
some in a pan, and the writer was making tea and laying 
the table. Our appetite rose at the sight of the fish turning 
brown and giving out a fragrance that increased our already 
sharpened appetites, when in an instant the top of the stove 
exploded and flew in pieces, scattering the supper in every 
direction. Dug was not prepared to receive fire, but started 
after water immediately, by falling backward in the lake 
and wetting his feet up to his ears. Arny’s pan of fish per- 
formed the double-contortion act, and as soon as he realized 
the true state of affairs, a very decided leak of plain old 
English adjectives came from him, while the writer tried 
hard to console himself that it was his rod hand that was 
scalded by the tea instead of his ree! hand. 

When Jack came back we were sitting around the ruins, 
like Rachael, refusing to be comforted. He tried to console 
us by saying that he nad exchanged all the fish for a pail of 
milk, but it was of no use, we wanted fish for supper, not 
milk, That night we went back to the diet of our infant 
days, and made up in quantity what we lacked in quality, 
and after burning some tobacco, went to bed. The loon’s 
cry seemed more doleful than ever, and it was a long time 
before we were lulled to sleep by the murmuring voices of 


pie, except in his ‘‘Catalogue of the Fishes of Illinois,” 
where he uses the name croppie. Nelson, in his ‘‘Partial 
Catalogue of the Fishes of Illinois,” uses croppie. Prof. 8. A. 
Forbes (Illinois), in his ‘‘Food of Fishes,” also uses croppie. In 
First Annual Report Fish Commission, Minnesota, croppie is 
also used. In third Report Fish Commission, Iowa, I find both 
croppies and crappies. I have heard crappié used occasion- 
ally in Ohio, Indiana and Illinois, but generally croppie is 
the term employed, if either, in those States. 

Most percoid fishes are called ‘‘bass” in the North, and 
“perch” in the South, hence the Northern croppie is usually a 
bass with some descriptive adjective, as ‘‘strawberry bass,” 
and the Southern croppie a perch, as ‘‘silver perch. Most 
of the adjectives applied to the croppies are descriptive of its 
spots or markings, as strawberry, calico, spotted, speckled, 
chincapin (this name is derived from the nuts of the dwarf 
chestnut and the chincapin-oak, which the spots of the 
Northern croppie are supposed to resemble). etc. Some of 
the adjectives applied are suggested by the color, as white, 
black, silver, sack-a-lai (lait?), etc. Others are suggestive of 
habitat, as grass, sand, lake, timber (brush), barfish, bridge- 
perch, etc. Others of peculiarity of form, as razor-back, 
tin mouth, bigfin, goggle-eye, etc. In fact all of the numer- 
ous names of the Pomoxys species are more suggestive than 
croppie or crappie; notwithstanding, [ like either of the 
latter best, for they have never been applied to any other 
fishes and are distinctive, even if meaningless. Perhaps some 
brother angler of St. Louis can give the derivation of crap- 
pie or croppie, and account for its application to ‘‘the best 
panfish of the West.” 

Referring to the angling books, we find very little con- 
cerning these fishes. Brown’s *‘Arerican Angier’s Guide” 
does not mention them. Scott, in ‘‘Fishing in American 
Waters,” probably alludes to them under the head of ‘“‘The 
Spotted Bass or Speckled Hen,” which he states is ‘‘common” 
in Western waters. His description is unrecognizable, being 
merely that: ‘It ranges*in weight from a quarter to two 
pounds, is blackish-green on the back, greenish-yellow on 
the sides, with a white belly, and dotted in black similar to 
some of the dace genus [sic] of Western streams.” He gives 
an illustration of his fish, but like all of Scott’s illustrations, 
it isa nondescript. Its head has a regular curved outline; 
the dorsal fin reaches from the head to the tail like a Jolphin’s, 
and the anal fin is represented as very small. In thé second 
edition (fide Gill), he mentions the Southern croppie as the 
“white perch of a As I have not seen this edi- 
tion 1 cannot say more. Herbert, in ‘‘Fish and Fishing,” 
does not mention either of the croppies, though he uses a 
miserable cut of the Southern croppie to illustrate the ‘Rock 
Bass (Centrarchus eneus).” His description of the rock bass 
is compiled from DeKay, so it is to be inferred that he knew 
nothing of either fish. 

In Norris’s ‘‘American Angler’s Book,” Uncle Thad, as 
usual, is more reliable than any of the books on general ang- 
ling; and though he confounds the Northern and Southern 
croppies as one and the same fish (it must be said in. extenua- 
tion, however, that there existed the same confusion among 
ichthyologists when his book appeared—1864), he gives a Ks 
good description of the ‘‘crappie” and its habits and habitat. 
He says: “This graceful fish is known by the creoles of 


The ‘‘wee sma’ hours” were reached and passed ere the 
last fish and story was digested, Carpenter sung ‘‘The Sword 
of Bunker Hill,” as he used to in camp and as no other man 
can siug it. 

The venerable doctor fully appreciated the compliment, 
and closed the entertainment by remarks most fitting and ap- 
propiate. 

The occasion was one to which all who participated will 
look back upon asa most delightful one. The dishes were 
all prepared and served in the best manner, and the Holmes 
banquet was a complete success. 

Granpb Rapips, Michigan. 


HOW WE CAUGHT HIM. 


"Ts. was @ cunning trout—an educated one 1 used to 

think. How he could seize the fly or the bait and not 
get caught, I could never understand, or whether in fact he 
seized them at all; no one could tell. The most that I knew 
of him (until he was caught) was that come along almost 
any time of day and throw your fly or your bait under that 
bank opposite, with the alder bush growing out over the 
water, and you would be almost sure to have a rise, or feel 
your line pulled suddenly away; but this would only happen 
once at atime. You might remain there if you chose and 
spend the rest of the day whipping that place, and no more 
rises would you have, whereas if you went away for an hour 
or so and then came back, the same thing would happen 
again. 

7 was a thing that puzzled me. The first time it hap- 
pened I said to myself, “‘It is a small fish, too small to 
catch ;” for it was always a rule with myself and the boys 
(whatever the ‘‘creek skinners” might do) that no trout under 
six inches in length should be brought into the house. But 
as I say, this strike by the alder bush puzzled me, until one 
day as I was using my utmost skill, and standing as far back 
as I possibly could and cast my fly in the place, I saw a 
swirl in the water that looked too large for a little fish, and 
felt an unusual tug. This set me to thinking, and also led 
me to inquire of the boys that fished along the stream if they 
had ever observed anything peculiar as they tried by the 
alder bush. 

“Yes‘” said the best fisherman among them, ‘‘I have. 1 
always got a bite there. It is a big fish, too; he would 
weigh a pound. I had him half out of the water one day, 
but I never could catch him, and now he only smells of the 
bait.” 

All that we have narrated happened in May, and now it 
was toward the last of June, when one morning my little 
nephew, who was tired of doing nothing, het me if I 
would not go to the brook with him and let him catch a 
trout. I had promised him so often that I would take him 
there that I now determined to do so. 

It was the very morning for trout. There had been a 
thunder storm during the night that had raised the stream, 
and now the day was lovely. So off we started, the little 
fellow carrying his stiff rod and bait box, while I walked 
with my cane. We soon reached the brook, and it was not 
leng before several trout were taken. I hooked them and 
Al. pulled. them out (though only two or three of them were 
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guarded. Their first cost is high, but in the end they are far 
cheaper than any other. The temptation to economize is 
great in the purchase of this essential, since lines in all re- 
spects equal, té the eye, may be bought at half price. But 
these are made from a thread spun from a ‘‘fluff” produced 
by disintegrating old silk stockings, unbrella covers, and 
such trash, in a machine, and are ntterly worthless for any 
coves except to rob the unwary of their money. There- 
ore, buy your lines of a reputable house. Take the best 
they have, and pay their price, and you will have no reason 
to regret it.” 


MIDWINTER IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 


= longer I live in the woods, the more I regret the 
waste and destruction I see, and I do think there is a 
growing sentiment in favor of protection among all classes 
except the lumbermen. You say you wish there was never 
to be another tree cut, only as wood for the inhabitants. 
There need never be a tree cut for that, enough blows over 
every winter to furnish ten cords where one is used, but in 
this, like every other thing of the kind, the poorer classes 
must have the best or none, where it costs nothing. They 
think because a tree blows over it is good for nothing, so go 
for the very best and most valuable one standing, in many 
cases burning a black cherry, which if cut into lumber would 
be worth from $100 to $300, to keep fire for one week. The 
black cherry is the most valuable of any wood we have here, 
that will make good firewood. 1 have an old Englishman 
; ; ... 4, ,. | at work for me and it nearly drives him crazy to see so 
N a very excellent article, entitled “Fly-Fishing,” in| much wood wasting. He is cutting up all the down trees 
Harper’s Magazine for April, our well-known corres- | that be can find that are sound encugh fur wood, some of 
pondent, Mr. Henry P. Wells, gives some directions for | them it is not very profitable for me to have him spend his 
casting the fly, and discourses in this way on the model | time on, only that they are where I wish to clear out such 
fishing rod: she stuff to let the sun and air in to dry up the land, so I let 

“The rod should be of the best, whatever material it may | him work. He fills up my woodbox with spruce and pine 
be made from. Lancewood, greenheart, bethabara, and | chunks, full of knots and pitch, and I burn the spruce in 
woe other woods are capable of being converted into an | the big stove, and the pine in the fireplace. 
excellent fly-rod, provided the material is good of its kind, Up to Jan. 17 we had a very mild winter, but since then 
and it has been fashioned by the hands of a skilled work- | we have had a tough one. To-day has been one of the worst 
map. Rent and glued—or, as it. is now more generally|] ever knew, 12° below zero all day, and the Methodist 
termed, split—bamboo unquestionably stands first as a] minister from Duane came into dinner. We filled him up 
material in the general estimation of experts in this country. | and sent him out warm at least. We have had many callers 
In the fly-casting tournaments held year after year at Cen- during the winter, so we have not seemed so much alone as 
tral Park in New York, it has gradually supplanted all other | other winters. 
kinds of rods, and certainly in it strength, lightness, and I have had several letters from Mr. Sherman since he was 
that steely spring which is the acme of perfection in a fly-| here. 1 think bis trip to the north side of the Adirondacks 
rod ure found toa degree unequaled in any other known | has done some good. I think he has a better opinion of the 
material. : . . ; country’and people than he had. I think his selection of 

“These rods are made by gluing six strips of Calcutta] g site for the hatching works the very best that could have 
bambou together in such « way that 4 cross section of the} been made. Iam more than satistied. If I get able to do 
completed rod forms a hexagon. The rind of the bamboo is | anything I will have built 2 small hatching house, and then 
placed on the cutside, and is untouched in the manufacture, | can help the State if the Commissioners wish any help. 
since therein lie all the virtues that the material possesses My experience with wild fish in wild waters may be worth 

‘‘The variety of bamboo used for this purpose may be dis- something to them; if it is it, shall be freely given. 
tinguished by the charred marks on its yellow cuticle, with- | | am very anxious to see’ the thing well under way. They 
out which none seems to be imported into this country. No} have every chance to make a success of the establishment. 
one in the least familiar with this bamboo can have failed to} and ought to do so. 
remark these burns, always present, yet never alike. To the Our winter has been a good one for the fish. I have not 
split-biniboo rodmaker they are a perfect nuisance, forcing | known of any fishing through the ice. A. R. FULLER. 
him to reject altogether many a cane otherwise excellent. Meacham LakE, Franklin Co., N. Y., Jan. 28. 

a ae eee So every one, surprised that so much labor should be expended — 
shes of the ‘‘Sportsman’s aze eer” could truthfully say | merely, as far as is apparent, to injure the cane, naturall a , . Y.—kai vrest and 
“only confusion is increased,” and no doubt the reader is | asks why this is done. . a ee —_ _— a a his en- 
by this time much of the same opinion, and is ready to| ‘‘Reasons are as plenty as blackberries, and so, of course, | deavor to harmonize and to put to a practical demonstration 
whistle with the vim and defiance of a ribbon-man on St. | there is no lack in this case. Here are a few samples, as- all of the suggestions that have been so freely offered by 
Patrick’s Day, ‘‘Croppies, lie down!” signed by those who said they knew all about it. various correspondents. Mr. Wells very kindly dwells 
Cyntuiana, Ky., March 11, 1855. JAMES A. HENSHALL. ‘1. It is a religious ceremony = a : upon the application of the varnish at greater ‘length than 
- “2. They are roasted over a large gridiron to kill the larve | upon any description of varnish to be used, and his remarks 
of boring insects. come very opportune, striking as he does the ~ note of 

‘3. It is merely for purpose of ornament. ; the whole trouble with the majority of amateurs. When he 

‘4. The bamboos grow in jungles matted together with all | says, ‘But I apprehend the amateur usually encounters 
manner of climbing and tenacious vines; before they can be | more difficulty from the manner in which he applies his 
extricated the jungle must be fired to destroy these creepers. | varnish than from the inferiority of the varnish itself.” It 

‘5, That the canes are roasted over a gridiron to burn off | js absolutely necessary that the varnish be applied correctly, 
the leaves and creepers attached to them, as the most simple | still it is quite as essential that good material be used to 
and expeditious way to get rid of them. : work with. Poor varnish will not, with the best applica- 

‘6. That it is done with a hot iron, each cane being treated | tion, make good and enduring work. Most rodmakers can 
separately, merely to straighten them. = . supply varnish. I have used various kinds, and that 

__“‘T have heard others, but these are quite sufficient for @| procured from Thomas A. Chubb, I must say, gives me the 
liberal exercise of personal predilection, my own being | best satisfaction. It soon hardens, distributing itself very 
toward a combination of the reasons numbered 4 and 6. smoothly and uniformly over the surface, and will stand a 

‘Different specimens of every variety of rod material vary great deal of rough usage. 1 speak from my own experi- 
greatly in excellence, one sample being good and another | ence, and with eight or ten fine rods, most of them split 
utterly worthless. Therein the integrity of the rodmaker, | bamboo, considerable varnish is required every season to 
and regard for his reputation, are the only safeguards to the keep them in fighting trim.—H. P. 8S. 
purchaser. Therefore it is cheaper in the end to buy from SEE 
the maker himself or his recognized agent. If they have a 
reputation they will do their best to maintain it. Anony- 
mous rods are like anonymous letters; they may be unexcep- 
tionuble, but usually they arenot. Above all things remem- 
ber there are no bargins in tishing tackle. If an article is 
cheap in price, it is almost invariably cheap in quality as 
well. 

‘Comfort in use, efficiency in casting the fly, and power 
to control and land the fish after it is fastened, all will admit, 
are the desiderata in a fly-rod; strength to withstand the in- 
cidental strain, and elasticity to recover on the removal of 
the deflection caused thereby, being in all cases presumed. 

“It needs no physicist to assure us that with two rods of 
equal weight, and respectively ten and twelve feet long, the 
former will occasion far less fatigue than the latter, since 
while the shorter arm of the lever is equal in both cases, 
the longer arm, which is to do the work, is greater in the 
latter. Nay, further, even though the shorter rod exceed 
in actual weight, still it may retain its superiority in this 
respect. 

‘Killing power, and the ability to control the movements 
of the fish, depend not on the length, but on the power or 
stiffness of the rod; and this, other things being equal, 
must be greater in a ten than in a twelve foot rood, since 
the leverage against the controlling power is Jess.” 

Uf lines Mr. Wells says: ‘The American ‘enameled 
waterproofed lines’ alone are used in this country for fly-fish- 
ing. If Phariseeism is ever pardonable it is when a good 
line of this kind is compared with the best produced in an 
other country. If not decrepit through old age—and their 
longevity is far in excess of any other lines—in strength they 
leave nothing to be desired. Smooth as ivory on the sur- 
face, they render through the rings with the minimum of 
friction. Their weight is sufficient to cast nicely without 
being excessive, and at the same time thisis always uniform, 
while their flexibility is just as it should be—neither so great 
as to foul the tip, nor so stiff as to cause inconvenience. In 
short, they are as nearly perfect as the work of man’s hands 
is permitted to be. 

“They are braided from the best Italian boiled silk, and 
water-proofed by a process the secret of which is jealously 


best varnishes. Caoutchouc is considered a better ingredient 
in a cement than gutta percha. Gum mastic has properties 
very peculiar to dissolve. y 

ears ago an old angler gave me the recipe for the varnish 
given by ‘‘Amateur.” This sportsman called it the angler’s 
instantaneous cement. It is very fine when filtered. 1 have 
used it, and thiuk better of it than of shellac alone. And 
this reminds me. ‘‘Amateur” speaks of a knot, a diagram 
of which with many others can be found on a page in Dr. 
Henshali’s book concerning black bass. I think said knot a 
trusty one, and the aforesaid page a very valuable one. I 
have had great comfort in studying it. Perhaps I am fond 
of ‘knotty questions.” My practice leads me to fully in- 
dorse what ‘‘N.” says of heating the hook. The blacking on 
it is very slippery, and many cements will not thoroughly 
adhere to it. ‘‘N.’s” method of holding the hook while heat- 
ing is new to me. I think favorably of it and shall test it. 

criticise none of the methods or processes given. I only 
state my experience with them. I do not seek to instruct 
my superiors. I have sought to make suggestions as food for 
thought and experiment, and when you have wrought out 
new discoveries and a cement for the — please give an 
account of your achievements through the columns of our 
co-worker the Forest AND STREAM. What would we ang- 
lers and sportsmen do without it? J. W. T. 

NEw Briratn, Conn. 


Louisiana as the ‘sac-d-lai,’ where it is also sometimes called 
‘chinkapin perch.’ In the neighborhood of St. Louis, Mo., 
it was called originally ‘crappie,’ by the old French habi- 
tans, and stillebears that name.” Norris also gives a fair 
illustration of the Southern croppie. 

In Hallock’s ‘‘Sportsman’s Gazetteer” the compiler has 
been singularly unfortunate, so far as the ‘‘croppies” are 
concerned, In the list of ‘‘Northern Inland Fishes” the 
croppie is not mentioned, unless the description of the fish 
given as ‘‘rock bass (Centrarchus eneus),”” page 2738, was in- 
tended to answer for the Northern croppie as well, for most 
of the short account given is applicable to either; the color- 
ing of the eye i3 certainly that of a crcppie. and not of a 
rock bass or ‘‘red eye.” And on page 328, in the list of 
‘Fishes of the West,” these two fishes are again confounded 
under the same heading, as follows: ‘‘Straw bass, rock bass, 
calico bass, goggle eye, or croppie (Ambloplites rupestris).” 
Following this mixed title are half a dozen lines of vague 
description that might apply to either a croppie or a rock 
bass. On page 878, in the list of ‘‘Southern Inland Fishes,” 
is a very brief description of the Northern croppie, compiled 
from Holbrook’s ‘‘Ichthyology of South Carolina,” and cor- 
rect so far as it follows that excellent naturalist. But the 
compiler forsakes Holbrook and mixes up the common names 
of both species of croppie in the caption of the article, and 
appends the technical synonyms of Pomovxis hexacanthus, 
Agassiz, and Pomoxis rhomboides, Linn. Now, Linnzeus 
,knew nothing of the croppie, but he applied the specific 
title, rhomboizes, to the salt-water bream, or pia-fish (agodon 
rhomboides). It has never been applied by any author to the 
croppies, so far as I know. Nor was P. heracanthus ever 
used by Agassiz. He restored Rafinesque’s name Pomoxis 
for the croppie genus, and verified his description of the 
Southern croppie, Pomoris annularis. He also stated that 
Centrarchus heracanthus, Cuv. and Val., ‘‘belonged, un- 
questionably to this genus,” but Holbrook was the first to use 
the title Pomoris heracanthus. 

On the same page (388), in a list of ‘‘perches,” the com- 
piler has: ‘‘Silver perch, or speckled perch: called also 
strawberry bass and calico bass. (See ‘Northerr Inland 
Fishes’).” As these are all names of the croppie species, one 
would expect to find a description of one or both under the 
head referred to; but on such reference we find only the 
‘rock bass” before mentioned, until we come to the ‘black 
bass (Micropterus nigricans),” where, among the common 
names used for this well-known fish, we tind the strawberry 
bass, speckled hen and spotted bass. Then, after descrip- 
tions of the black bass and Oswego bass, we read: ‘*The 
strawberry bass is a flat, deep fish, has a nose well turned 
up, is thinner than the Oswego bass, and bus black und yel 
low blotches.” The compiler, apparently disgusted, tries to 
wade out of the difficulty by adding. ‘‘“However, in attempt- 
ing to define differences, nothing is accomplished toward 
identification or separation; only confusion is increased.” 
We should say so. 

On the ‘same page, and following the ‘‘silver perch,” we 
tind: ‘‘Sand perch, or bachelor perch; called also tin-mouth 
Taken from Virginia to Mississippi. Apparently a cross 
[sic] between the yellow belly and silver perch.” Then fol- 
lows a very brief but fair description of the Southern crop- 

ie. From the above it will be seen that the compiler of the 


THE MODEL FISHING ROD AND LINE. 


SNELLING HOOKS. 
HEAR it suggested that tapered hooks are not ‘‘marked” 
because ateand near the end of shank they are too slender, 
but the marking could begin a little distance from the end 
and be made effective, and I trust some bright manufacturer 
will at once begin the improvement; no doubt his sales will 
be increased. 

Mr. C. shows he has experience and skill when he states 
that the wax or cement is an important factor to a well-tied 
hook. Iam ignorant of the wax used by fiy-tyers; but, Mr. 
C., would not your formula be improved by substituting 
linseed oil in place of tallow? Linseed oil possesses the 
drying element; tallow is of a different nature. I also ask 
Mr. L. the same question. I have used the receipts given 
by these gentlemen, and think they have merit. Did either 
of these practical anglers ever experiment with a liquid 
cement by adding to best oil copal varnish, gum mastic and 
caoutchouc, and if they desired a wax or cement of greater 
consistency, put in sufficient prog of best resin and 
beeswax? If they have, I think they did not find it washed 
off ‘‘easily by using soap and warm water.” And this is 
why they will find it valuable when they fish in the lime- 
impregnated waters of Maine. But I am often told there 
is another trouble in this matter as yet only hinted at. It is 
said that with the cements in use, by having the tackle in 
the water an hour or so and then out of the water for about 
the same length of time, if put into the water again, and 
even after ten or fifteen minutes a fish gives a tug at the 
bait, away goes the fish and the hook with it. The moisture 
and the drying having caused contraction and expansion of 
the winding thread, the hook was no longer held fast. I 
have experienced this difficulty many times when the hooks 
were snelled by myself or bought from best tackle dealers. 
It is under such circumstances I have lost confidence in 
some of the formulas recently stated. 

Biting, crimping or fluting gut no doubt is a great adjunct. 
It partly compensates for shrinking and swelling of thread 
and gut. I perform the process with a little instrument 
which flutes and flattens at one pressure of the hand. I take 
stock in the flattening, as it forms a greater surface of con- 
tact for the lashing thread and the hook. To reinforce adds, 
no doubt, much to the strength. 

Allow me to suggest that if the gut length will not permit 
forming the loop as you describe, one can Jay a short piece 
of gut on the long one, then tie the knot and you have the 
desired result; but when completed does it look as neat to 
the eye as if not reinforced? To singe the end of a gut 
snell forms a knob that is hard to draw under well-waxed 
windings. It is an old method but a strong one. I appre- 
hend the difficulty with gimp is that the metal covering slips 
from the silk ‘‘body.” If we take off the covering for one- 
half the length of the gimp that is to come in contact with 
the hook, and thoroughly saturate the uncovered silk with a 
cement, or wax. and then wind it upon the hook as has been 
directed, Mr. Pickerel will not disludge it when he makes 
his wild rushes. White lead is one of the best cements 
known to chemists. Has any ore tested it for the’ purpose 
wader consideration? Lead is an element in some of our 


Bass 1n Biack Ponp.—Swedesboro, N. J.—‘‘Homo” 
inquires what I know about the bass in Black Pond. About 
three years ago a man living adjoining, set a net and caught 
a fisn weigbing 6} pounds. I did not learn of it until 
several days after, and started at once to interview him; he 
showed me the dried head. I concluded it was a black bass 
and had been a large one. We have no other authenticated 
instance of a bass being caught here. Within the last fifteen 
years many small perch have been put in the pond and 
although a great deal of fishing is done by girls and boys no 
perch are caught. Small sunfish, a few iil-conditioned, 
small catfish are about all they ever get. Many years ago 
this pond was famous for the large perch caught. As they 
do not appear now, and as the bass did not thrive, and as 
the pond has a bad smell in the summer, we have concluded 
that the conditions are not favorable for fish, and have 

making any effort to stock it. Can any one give 
information where rock bass can be obtained for stocking 
purposes and at what cost? We have good waters around 
us, and have about concluded that to have fishing we shall 
have to make some effort.—C. D. L. 


TACKLE FoR Bass.—In answer to ‘‘W. G.’s” question 
about light bamboo rods, I would say [ have used a 54-ounce 
rod for black bass with much satisfaction this summer. I 
was not fortunate enough to hook any larger than one 
pound, but took two at once. 1 would not use any heavier 
rod for anything under two pounds, and would like a trial 
with a three-pounder, I would risk the rod. I used the small- 
est braided silk line and No. 5 Aberdeen hooks. I make my 
own rods, and was willing to break one to find out how 
much it would stand. It is well to play the fish in a delicate: 
manner, however.—C. L. H. 


PENNSYLVANEA.—Trout fishermen who reside in the interior 
of Pennsylvania with whom I have talked, tell me they e t 
to have a late opening of the season, as far as actual work is 
concerned, as there is more snow on the mountains at this 
writing than for many years. All this has to. melt and run 
off before they will think of putting their rods together.— 
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FIXTURES. 
BENCH SHOWS. 








Marcb 18, 19 and 20, 1885.—Second Annual Show of the New Haven 


Kennel Club. E. 8. Porter, Secretary, New Haven, Conn. 


April 7 to 10, 1885.—First Annual Dog Show N, E. Kennel Club, 
Music Hall, Boston. J. A. Nickerson, Secretary, 159A Tremont street. 
April 21, 22 and 23.—Annual Dog Show of the St. Louis Gun Club. 


W. A. Albright. Secretary, St. Louis, Mo. 


April 28, 29, 30 and May 1.—Ninth Annual Dog Show of the West- 
minster Kennel Club at Madison Square Garden. Entries close April 


14. James Mortimer. Superintendent, 48 Broad street, New York. 
May 5, 6. 7 and 8, 1885.—Second Annual D 

pati Sportsman’s Club, Cincinnati,O. W. A. 
May i3, 14and 15.—Third Annual Dog Show of the Toronto 

Show Association. W.S. Jackson, Secretary, Toronto. Ont. 


June 2, 3, 4 and 5.—First Annual Dog Show of the Illinois Kennel 
Club. John H. Naylor, Secretary, 3.182 Archer avenue, Chicago, III. 


FIELD TRIALS. 


November.—Seventh Annual Field Trials of the Eastern Field 
Trials Club, High Point, N.C. Entries for Derby close May 1. W. 


A. Coster, Secretary, Flatbush 


31, 
Dec. 7.— Seventh Annual Field ‘frials of the National Field Trials 
Club, Grand Junction, Tenn. Entries for Derby close April1. B. M. 


Stephenson, La Grange, Tenn., Secretary. 


A. K. R.-SPECIAL NOTICE. 


HE AMERICAN KENNEL REGISTER, for the registration of 
pedigrees, etc. (with prize lists of all shows and trials), is pub- 
lished every month. Entries close on the ist. Should be in early. 
Entry blanks sent on receipt of stamped and addressed envelope. 
Registration fee (50 cents) must accompany each entry. No entries 
inserted unless paid in advance. Yearly subscription $1.50. Address 
“American Kennel Register,” P. Q. Box 2832, New York. Number 


of entries already printed 2200. 


CROSS-AS-THUNDER. 


Y WIFE had always wanted to keep adog, but I opposed 
tween us for 
man ears. I had an insane dread of hydrophobia, and 
firmly believed that, like distemper, every dog had it some 


it. This had been a bone of contention 


time or other. 


One night about two years ago my house was robbed. Mrs, 
Logic then argued more strongly than ever in favor of a dog, 
but 1 compromised the matter by putting in an electric 
burglar alarm that rang a bell and turned up the gas when- 
ever the shutters or doors were tampered with at night. 
After that patent alarm was in, life became not worth living. 
On an average of twice a week the confounded — got out 

start to 
ringing and I would go prowling around the house armed 
with a revolver only to find everything all right and no signs 
I wanted to have it taken out, but my wife 
would not listen to any such proposition unless I promised to 
substitute a dog. So, at last. wearied with the loss of sleep, I 
made up my mind that even hydrophobia would be a 
pleasanter and speedier death than mental exhaustion, and I 


of order, and in the middle of the night the bell woul 


of burglars. 


consented to substitute a canine for an electric alarm. 


“Now, Paul,” said Mrs. Logic, the morning after I had 

t you think of 
such a thing as coming home without a dog—a real cross 
creature that will bite off a thief’s leg.” So during the day I 
went to a store that I had seen advertised as a place where 


agreed with her upon the dog question, “don 


dogs were sold. 


“T want a dog.” explained I to the proprietor, ‘that com- 
bines tremendous power of jaws with a moderate appetite. 


My family is small and the amonnt of table scraps limited.” 


e man went down a trap door into the cellar and soon re- 

- i battered appearance. 
e was white with a brindle patch over his left eye, would 
Own as 
bull-terrier, but his face was much shorter than the show type 


peared leading a canine with a very 
weigh forty pounds and was of the kind commonly 


of that breed. 


“There, sor,” said the man, “‘is a dog as will fill yer bill ex- 


actly. He won’t eat more nor a canary burd.” 
‘Ts he cross?” I inquired. 


By the way of reply the fellow cried “Sketch ’im!” and 
the brute made a rush at me. Had the chain broken I should 


have been badly mutilated. 


“Softly, my good man, softly,” said I, very much frightened 
“T need no further proof than your single word. What is his 


name?” 


“‘Cross-as-Thunder is wat he is called, but yer can call him 
Beauty or anything yer like; a dog soon larns to know a new 


name. 

‘*Why is he so cut up?” { queried. ‘He looks as if he had 
been run through a sa 
the knives only scarred him.” 


‘‘Well, yer see, sor,” replyed the man, “this ’ere dog was 
onct owned by a fellar wot fights dogs for a livin’, but Cross- 
as-Thunder got to lickin’ all the terriers as was turned up, so 
he had to part with ’im, asno dog can be found to pit agin 


im.” 


Here, I thought, is a golden opportunity to disgust my 
wife forever with dogs, so I bought Cross-as-Thunder and 
had him sent to my office, first getting a muzzle to avoid the 


possibility of an unpleasant accident. 
That night when I went home to supper, leading the dog, 
my wife greeted me with: 


So, Paul, you have actually kept your promise, and what 


a delightfully ugly creature you have bought. What massive 
strength of jaws. Woe to the burglar who falls into his 


clutches. But see, the _— thing has been greatly abused, for 
si 


he is covered with cruel scars.” 

I did not think it politic to mention the real cause of the 
scars. 

“Twas reading only this morning,” added my wife, after 
further inspection of Cross-as-Thunder, ‘‘in a fashion a 
that the uglier a dog was the more fashionable he is, and 1am 
sure that when I appear on the street with this one, Mrs. Rob- 
inson won’t put on quite so many airs about her pug. I am 
certain I shall iearn to like him very much.” 

After supper my wife suggested that it would be the proper 
thing to feed ‘‘Crossy,” asshe had already nicknamed him. 
Here was a quandary. The dog could not eat with his muzzle 
on, and I was afraid that with it off he might be inclined to 
make a meal off of his new owners. 

Mrs. L. patted him and talked baby talk to him until she 
actually got him to wagging what little tail he had remaining 
from his numerous hattles in the pit. 

Finally she took off his muzzle and he behaved very nicely, 
eating his supper and curling himself up in my easy chair out 
of which I was afraid to drive him. 

“Now Julia,” said my wife to our maid, ‘“‘bring in Malty; 
he and “‘Crossy” might as well get acquainted at once.” 

Malty wasa large Maltese cat, a great petof my wife. 
Toward this cat I had an undying hatred from the fact that 
he had several times killed some fancy poultry I was breeding 
in the back yard. 

When the cat was brought in, Cross-as-Thunder needed no 
formal introduction. He jumped from the chair, and in the 
twinkling of an eye his enormous jaws had crushed the life 
out of poor pussy’s body. 

Of course my wife cried and put all the blame on my de- 
voted head for bringing such a horrid brute into our 
home, and insisted upon Cross-as-Thunder being turned into 
the street at once. 

But I had taken a liking to the dog for ridding me of m 
poultry’s enemy and I took his part,-and after considerab 
coaxing prevailed on my wife to let him remain, 


Show of the Cincin- 
ter, Superintendent. 


e machine, but was so tough that 
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man in a red shirt called at my office, and inquired: 


Thunder?” 
“Lam. Why?” 















































a fiver I'll bring him to you.” 
I explained that the dog’s 

fellow left, shaking his h 

“Such a soft snap. t fools some people are.” 


to the “fancy” that I was out of town. 


man nor beast. 
around the corner. 


his dog, “‘Sick him, Bruno!” 


same time, and catching his arm, cried: 
fair play. May the best dog win.” 


man dropped his cane and waited. 


land ran bleeding and whining to his master. 
bull-terrier. 


mate. 


one night after a successful day’s shoot bot 
wine than was good for us. 
‘*Logic,” said my neighbor, ‘‘I have bought a new dog.” 


eared Newfoundland.” 


that stands on four legs. = 
‘‘Pshaw!” retorted I, ‘‘always except my dog Crossy.” 
“T will except none.” 
“For how much money will you back your opinions” 
‘For all you choose.” 
“All right, say for $100.” 


called on my neighbor and explained my views to him. 


and respect you greatly, but I hate your dog. 
dog.” 


undertook when he tackles Crossy.” 


shouted my neighbor, also getting angry. 
‘‘Agreed!” 1 yelled, now greatly excited. 


from time. 
she knew it? 


ught him, and acted under his advice. 


his taking cold. 


fed to the dog for four days. He had now lost all his fat, 
After that I put him ona diet of lean beef and rye bread 
boiled together, which was fed twice a day, giving him all he 
would eat. This was kept up until four days before the fight. 

To exercise him I got up every morning at daybreak, and 
putting a catin a bag attached by a rope to a pole, I would 
swing it around my head and get him to jump at it. This was 
rather hard on the cat but as I never allowed him to catch 
bold she suffered nothing but mental torture. After a half 
hour of such exercise I carefully rubbed the dog down with a 
coarse towel and put on his muzzle which was kept on the rest 
of the day to prevent him from eating anything but his 
regular diet. After returning from business in the afternoon 
I took him out for a long walk, getting him to run as much as 

ible. On reaching home I rubbed him down again as 1 did 
in the morning. 

My wife began to wonder what all these mysterious pro- 
ceedings were about. I told her I was training Crossy for a 
running match, and the credulous woman believed me. 

Four days before the fight I mixed two raw eggs with a 
ge of lean raw beef chopped fine, and fed to him twice a 


m se pounds he was now reduced to thirty, hav- 
ing lost twelve pounds by the training he had received. His 
condition was excellent, his muscles being like iron. 

I had en his former owner to handle Crossy, and my 
neighbor had hired another member of the fancy to do the 
same for his dog. 

The fight came off at a tavern on the outskirts of the city 
(Philadelphia) and took place at 12 o’clock at nightin a private 


room. 

That night as I drove to the place ina cab I would have 
been willing to lose my bet not to have witnessed the fight. I 
felt positive it would sicken me when I saw the two brutes 
chew each other = 

When the two dogs were put to the scratch my handler, 
pointing to the other animal, whispered to me: 

“‘You see how the hair ont’ other dog’s back is riz up? I 
never seen a terrier yet do that as wasn’t a cur!” 

This seemed curious to me, as the hair bristling up gave him 
the appearance of being terribly savage, but the man’s 
peophesr came one, in the fifth round my neighbor’s do 
went yelping from the ring and refused to come to time. Ol] 
Cross-as-Thunder had scarcely a scratch. 


It may seem strange, but after the fight had fairly begun, I 
lost all sense of the depravity of the thing and grew greatly 
excited, and felt a sort of demoniac joy every time my dog 
tore a piece of flesh from his opponent. After all civilization 
is but a thin wash that rubs off when we are brought face to 
face to a fight in which only pluck and endurance can win. 
There is much that is brutish in human nature yet. : 





A week or so after I had bought the dog a rough-looking 


“Be you the gentleman as owns the fighting dog Cross-as- 


“Well, I knows a greeny as has a dog he wiil turn up agin 
yours. He’ll bet fifty bulls on the fight, and if you'll give me 


hting days were over, and the 
mournfully and muttering, 


The owner of the dog shop evidently made no secret of my 
name and address. So many of the sporting fraternity called 
on me with similar offers and requests for the use of Cross-as- 
Thunder for stud purposes, that at last I had to give my clerk 
instructions to tell all persons who looked as if they belonged 


As time went by I grew very much attached to Cross-as- 
Thunder, and succeeded in training him so well that I could 
take him on the street unmuzzled and he would bother neither 


One Sunday as I was taking a walk, accompanied by my 
dog as usual, a man with a Newfoundland came suddenly 


The two dogs sniffed around each other as dogs will. The 
owner of the Newfoundland who had not noticed me, said to 


Bruno obeyed nis master’s command, but the »ull-terrier 
grabbed him by the ear and held on like grim death. The man 
rushed up with cane uplifted, but I reacned the spot at the 


“Don’t strike that dog. You started the fight, and I will see 
I spoke asif I meant business, and as I was the larger the 


Cross-as-Thunder did not keep us long in suspense. The ear 
to which his*jaws were glued came off, and the Newfound- 


I called my dog to me, although he seemed hungry for the 
other ear, and as [ walked away said: ‘‘My friend, the next 
time you ‘sick’ your dog on another, be sure that dog is nota 


Shortly afterward I discovered that this man was a new 
neighbor, and in the course of time we became acquainted, 
mutually apologized on the dog fracas, and were quite inti- 


A year afterward we went on a ss => eee and 
of us drank more 


“Tt is about time,” I answered, ‘‘you got rid of that one- 


“This one is a bull-terrier,” said he, and can whip any dog 


So we each made note of the bet. and nothing more was 
said about it during the remainder of our trip. After return- 
ing home I thought how scandalous it was for two respectable 
middle-aged gentlemen to sink to the level of dog fighters. I 


‘Mr. Logic,” said he, after hearing all I had to say, “I esteem 
e mutilated 
— Bruno for life, and I intend to be revenged on him. 

omise that you will kill the ugly brute, and I will not only 
call the bet ‘off,’ but I will buy you another and a handsomer 


“Never!” cried I, getting into a passion. ‘I would not kill 
Cross-as-Thunder for a dozen Newfoundlands. As for your 
new bull-terrier, he will have the biggest contract a dog ever 


“T'll bet you $500 instead of $100 that he will whip him,” 


So it was arranged that the fight should come off four weeks 


Here I had gone and actually bet four hundred dollars in 
addition to my former wager. What would my wife say if 


However, if Cross-as-Thunder must fight, he should have 
- training, so I visited the dog fancier from whom I had 


The first day I gave the dog a dose of medicine consisting of 
three grains of tartar emetic and four grains of calomel. The 
next day I followed with a dose of castor oil. I kept him in 
a@ warm and dry place while under this treatment to prevent 
his prescription was supposed to clean him 
out, which it certainly did. Then I got a sheep’s head, split it 
open, and boiled brains and all thoroughly. In the liquor thus 
obtained I stirred bran until I had a thick soup. This was 
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cars and killed. 


as-Thunder in the pit, 
open class at the New York bench show in — 
___ Pau Logic. 





DOGS BY EXPRESS. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


ut one of the many —— companies s 
from my own personal knowledge. 


animal cost originally. I pro 
andi of the United States Express Company. 


which reads as follows: 









"LIVE STOCK CONTRACT, 

United States xp ress Company. 

3 Y tlh Ait / Sea? 
} party «f the second part. WHeReas, tppparty of the second hye this day delivered to the Usitep States Exrnrss 

i Couraxy party of the first part, at Mili els following mamed animals of which ho declares” 
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Now the whole matter is summed up here in this way: The 
U.S. Ex. Co. compels you to prepay or guarantee charges on 
a Gog in a box, with no food or care, together with no respon- 
sibility on consideration of the said U.S. Ex. Co.’s reducing 
the regular freight rates by charging you double the amount 
charged for carrying any merchandise for which they assume 
the responsibility of safe delivery. Certainly, consistency thou 
arta jewel. WhenI first saw one of the above documents I 
was led to believe that I was getting a reduction of rates by 
signing the release, but 2s I was shipping a valuable dog, and 
it being small I was willing to pay more and be sure of good 
treatment, butwhen I communicated with the company’s agent, 
he told me it was not optional at all with me but I roust sign 
the release or he could not receive the dog for shipment, as 
his orders were imperative not to receive a dog under any con- 
sideration excepting as stated in the above named release, 
which I was aia to sign or not ship the dog. 

I should like very much to hear from other shippers, and to 
know if they meet with the same obstructions to shipping their 
animals in safety. There should be some remedy certainly to 
this great evil. In the last twenty years doing business I tind 
that two-thirds of my customers ask the question of cost of 
delivery and seem to dread it much more than the price paid 
for an animal; and in all cases shippers should take great 

ains to box very light and secure, and in the case of large 
oe to always supply a good collar and chain on the dog and 
drive a staple in bottom of box at one end and fasten securely 
to this, then if a dog escapes from the box he can be secured 
before escaping from the car or freight room. I inclose 
you a copy of the live stock contract issued by the U.S. Ex- 
press Company for your own inspection. I should like to see 
copies of this issue reach some of the superintendents of the 
different express companies, and hear their views of the 
matter. Burr HOL_uis. 
WELLSVILLE, N. Y. 


THE NEW ORLEANS DOG SHOW. 
{FROM A SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT. ] 


rQ°HE dog show given under the auspices of the Wcrld’s Cot- 

ton Centennial and Industrial Exposition, opened on 
Thursday, March 5, with one hundred and seventy-five entries 
in the various classes, and closed Monday, March 9. The 
weather during the entire time was all that could be wished 
for, and the attendance during the entire five days was un- 
precedented. To the able superintendent, Mr. L. F. Whitman, 
belongs the entire credit for its success. The selection of 
judges met with universal approval among the exhibitors. 
Major J. M. Taylor, of Lexington, Ky., was judge of the setter 
om pointer classes. Col. F. G. Skinner, Atianta, Ga., judged 
the foxhounds, hard-haired Scotch and Dandie Dinmont fer- 
ners, while Mr. John H. Naylor, of Chicago, Ill., judged the 
mastiff, St. Bernard, Newfoundland, terrier, and all non- 
sporting classes. 

In the large pointer champion classes there were no entries. 
In the open dog class there were seven entries, of which one 
was absent, and one was under weight and transferred to the 
small class. They were rather a sorry lot and the judge very 
properly withheld first prize. Second went to Don, who also 
took special for best pointer dog. The class for bitches under 
50 pounds had no entries, and champion classes for small 
pointers had one entry each, Bravo and Daisy Bravo, both 
absent. Pointer dogs under 50 pounds had seven entries, of 
which six were present. None of them were considered 
worthy of first and second went to Duke, a fairly good lookin 
animal. The bitch class was of the same character and fi 
was also withheld. There were but six entries in the puppy 
class and contained as poor a display of the kind as one could 
find. Both first and second prize was withheld as there was 
not a dog in the lot that can ever hope to come to the front on 
the bench. Armstrong’s Dot was given a vhe. and the 
fer best pointer puppy, the only award given in the class. 
This finished the pointer classes and certainly it would puzzle 
one to congregate a similar Jot of worthless specimens of this 
famous breed of dogs. Of the twenty-six entries seven were 
absent. Nineteen competed and none of the lot were found 
worthy of a first. ‘ 

In the English setter classes there were thirty-nine entries, 
of which number thirty-two were present. e majority of 
those shown were in field trial form, as at this season of the 
year their owners, at least such of them as reside in the South, 
avail themselves of every opportunity that offers to give their 
favorite animals a ee on quail, snipe, ete. Dick Laver- 
ack, winner of the e: champion Drie © pow the propertz 
of Mr. Samuel McCuyen, of this city. He wasin mag cent 





Shortly after the fight Cross-as-Thunder was run over by the 
In looking around for another dog, I became 
acquainted with Mr. Watson, and through him received a 
bull-terrier that, ——_ he may not be the equal of old Cross- 

hope to see whip any bull-terrier in the 


I wish to call your attention and the attention of the readers 
of your valuable paper to the injustice done by railroads and 
express oo both to the buyers and shippors cf Come. I 
will speak of b moply 


s I live at a point on 
the New York, Lake Erie & Western Railroad, where there 
is but one express company represented, I am obliged to re- 
ceive and ship all goods over the United States Express route 
via the above named railroad. It has always been a rule with 
me to go to the express company’s office after boxing as 
lightly as possible (with a view to safety and comfort), and 
trying to make rates as low as possible, as I know it*to be ex- 
ceedingly annoying for one to pay even a fair price for an 
animal, and when it arrives, go through the same operation by 
paying to the express company for carriage as much as the 

to explain the modus oper- 
Whether 
other companies have adopted the same rule I cannot say. In 
the first place this company charges $1.40 per 100 pounds from 
New York to this station, distance 358 miles, with nochange or 
transfer, for merchandise. For a dog boxed securely with no 
food or water, and at the owner’s risk, it is double that 
amount, $2.80, per 100 pounds. You must also sign a release, 
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feather and won many encomiums from admiring visitors to 
Senqueenboes. Paul Gladstone, who won champion prize, was 
in splendid condition, but shows the effect of field work as far 
as his coat is concerned, Heisthe peer of any dog in America 
either on the bench or in the field. He more nearly resembles 
Gath than any dog we have yet seen. Juno, a winner of first 
in the open class for bitches, is a sister to Bryson’s champion 
Sue. She is one of the handsomest bitches we ever saw, and 
her head seems the perfection of symmetry. She has not the 
litheness of limb and muscular development of her famous 
sister. The race for second soon narrowed down to Bo-Peep 
and Countess House, sisters, though not of the same litter. 
Countess was in rather poor condition, having recently recov- 
ered from a sick spell. Bo-Peep was thought by many to be 
equal to Juno. She has a magnificent chest, and in her mark- 
ing very much resembled Gath. She will have a dangerous 
competitor in her sister, whom she has just defeated, should 
they meet next year. In the puppy class Sweetheart won first 
and special, Paragon second and Daisy c. 

In champion biack and tan setters, dogs or bitches, the only 
entry was absent. Inthe open classtirst prize was withheld, as 
the dees were not up to standard. One was absent, which left 
only two to compete,Jeff winning second and Dash vhe. There 
were no entries in the bitch class. In the puppy clays there 
were only three entries and one was absent. First was awarded 
to El Madhi and second was withheld for want of merit. 

Of the twenty entries in the different classes for Irish setters 
there were seventeen — and they were by far the best 
display of any breed on exhibition. Megora, the winner 
of first and special in her class, was in perfect form, as was 
also champion Brush, who was — pushed for first by 
Barry Clare. There were no entries in the puppy class. 

In the Irish water spaniel class there were but three entries, 
Count Bendigo in the champion class and King Slash and Reno 
in the open - , Champion Count Bendigo is too well known 
to need further comment. Mrs, A. E. Rendle’s Churly Black, 
ten years old, pedigree unknown, was the =— entry in field 
spanielsand received second. His age and condition prevented 
his receiving a first. 

There was but one entry in the cocker spaniel class, winning 
first and two specials. ere were no entries in the puppy 
class. There was only one entry in the foxhound class, and 
he was absent. The beagle classes had only one entry, also 
absent. Only two were present in the dachshund class; 
both were good specimens. Three dogs, two bitches and one 
puppy comprised the fox-terrier classes, all except one re- 
ceiving a prize. Of the sixteen collies entered only six were 
present. Dundee, winner in the puppy class, is a splendid 
specimen, and to our mind he is the best ever shown here. The 
entries in the bulldog class were an indifferent lot; the fact 
that they were transferred bodily to the bull-terrier class is 

rhaps sufficient comment. There were two very good 

scotch terriers shown, although only onewas for competition. 
Black and tan terriers had but one representative, an ordinary 
specimen. There was a very good Dandie Dinmont present, 
and twoSkyes. Eleven of the thirteen entries in the pug 
classes were present. The Yorkshire terriers were trans- 
ferred to the toy terrier and miscellaneous classes, except one, 
which was given a c. There were five toy terriers shown, 
Tipsy, a very good black and tan, winning first. The classes 
for King Charles, Blenheim and Japanese spaniels had no en- 
tries. In Italian | omg first was won by Miss Nellie 
Austin’s imported Nellie, the only entry. e class for 
es had no entries. In the miscellaneous class there were 
seven entries, but as none of them were entitled to a prize, 
the prizes were withheld. 

On Sunday afternoon the prize dogs were paraded on the 
grounds before an immense audience. On Monday, before 
adjournment, a meeting was held by all the exhibitors — 
ent. Mr. P. H. Bryson, of Memphis, Tenn., was elected si- 
dent; Hon. James-M. Thompson, of Covington, Vice-Presi- 
dent, and Henry Fontaine, Secretary, at which the following 


resolutions were passed: 

Whereas, It has come to the notice of the exhibitors at this 
show that unjust comment has been made on first, the efforts 
of Superintendent L. F. Whitman to make this bench show a 
success, and second, that from the same source scurrilous 
articles tending to bring into ridicule the judgment and stand- 
ing of one of the judges of this show; 

esolved, That we, the undersigned exhibitors, deem it our 
duty to these gentieman to emphatically refute, by this 
means, all such comments, = it as the sense of each and 
all of us, that the author of said articles simply desires noto- 
riety in whatsoever shape it may come, for hi lf and the 
paper he represents. 

esolved, ‘That the thanks of each and every one of us are 
due, and are hereby tendered to Superintendent Whitman 
for the able manner in which he has managed to bring “order 
out of chaos,” and that it is due to his exertions and those of 
his able assistants that the present exhibition has given such 
satisfaction to all parties interested, and afforded such addi- 
tional attraction to this already great exhibition. 

Resolved, That the thanks of all of us are hereby tendered 
to Judges J. M. Taylor, F.G. Skinner and John H. Naylor, 
for the able and we manner in which their decisions 
have been rendered. ; 

Signed by P. H. Bryson and thirty-nine others. 

Following is a full list of 

AWARDS. 


MASTIFFS.—Dogs: 1st, Foster Olroyd’s Duke, 9mos. (Duke— 
Duchess); 2d, withheld. Bitches: 1st, withheid; 2d, George Wilson's 
Duchess II., 14mos. (Duke—Duchess). 

ST. BERNARDS.—Roveu-CoaTep—Dogs; 1st, E. M. Hall's Tell, 
18mos. (Chancellor—Portia). Bitches: Prizes withheld. Com., Theo. 
Schwartz, Jr.’s Bella, 7mos. (Barry—Waldine).—Suoora-Coarep— 
Bitches: 1st, withheld; 2d, H. J. Clapham’s Princess Ida, 3mos. (Don 
—Alma). 

NEWFOUNDLANDS. —Ist, J. B. Judlin’s Miro, 5yrs. (pedigree un- 
known). 

GREYHOUNDS.—Dogs: 1st, withheld; 2d, Jos. Forster's Swiss, 
white and black, 5yrs. Bitches: 1st, Jos. Forster’s Lady, white and 
black, 444yrs. 


POINTERS.—OveEk 55i88.—Dogs; 1st, withheld ; 2d, Theo. Schwartz’s 
Don, 3yrs. (Dodge—Doxy).—UNDER 551.Bs.—Ist, withheld; 2d, L. Bol- 
lin’s Duke, white and liver, 3yrs. (Faust—Diana). Bitches: 1st, with- 
held; 2d, Theo. Schwartz, Jr.’s Fancy, 2yrs, (Faust—Bess). Com., F. 
Foy’s Dot, liver and white, 22mos. (Bow— —-). Puppies; 1st and 
2d, withheld. Very high com., C. T. Armstrong's Bet, liver and 
white, 1imos. (King Bow—Olivetie). 

ENGLISH SETTERS.—Extra CuHamMpPion—-Dogs: 1st, Samuel S. 
McCuen’s Dick Laveraek (A.K.R. 2051).—CHamPion—Dogs; 1st, W. B. 
Gates’s Paul Gladstone, black, white and tan, 234yrs. (Gladstone—Lav- 
alette). Bitches: ist, J. M. Avent’s Bessie A., lemon and white, 34yrs. 
a Lion—Armida).—OPEN—Dogs; Ist. J. A. McDonough’s Count 

lickstone, black and white, 3yrs. (Royal Klue—Modjeska); 2d. W. B. 
Mallory’s Dave B., white, black and tan, 2lgyrs. (Coleman's London— 
Belle of Hatchie). Very high com., E. H. Smart’s Ponce de Leon, 
black and white, 2yrs. (Rollo—Gretchen) and C. T. Armstrong's Babe, 
black and tan, 8yrs. (Belton—Daisy Dean). High com., W. H. Cole- 
man’s London, blue belton, 4yrs. (Gladstone—Clip). Com., Chas. E. 
Wallin’s Rex Gladstone, black, white and tan, 19mos. (Royal Glad- 
stone—Mollie Druid) and John K. Kenaud’s Boyd, black and white, 
ways. (Brussels--Iowa Queen). Bitches: 1st, J. M. Avent’s Juno A., 

k and white, 3yrs. (Druid—Ruby); 2d, Wm. Bowles, Jr.’s Bo-Peep, 
black, white and tan, rs. (Gladstone—Juno). Very high com. an 
reserve, Dallas Kennels’ Countess House, black, white and tan, 
20mos. (Gladstone—Juno)and Minnie St. Clair’s Chicago Pearl, white, 
black and tan. 2¢yrs. (Lug Dhu—Ruby). High com., Hox. J. M. 
‘Thompson's Lena, white black and tan, 22mos. (Gladstone—Flossy). 
Com., Henry Fountain’s Tangipahoa, black, white and tan, 22mus. 

e—Daisy). Puppies: 1st, nie St. Clair’s Sweetheart, white, 
and tan, 9mos. (Pembroke—Menekaune); 2d, C, E. Wallin’s Par- 
agon, black, white and tan, 5mos. (Count Gladstone—Melissa). Com., 
G. R. Westfeldt’s Daisy, black, white and tan, 5mos. (Count Glad 
stone—Magzgie). 

BLACK AND TAN SETTERS.—Cuampion.—Only entry absent.— 
_Opex— ; Ist, withheld: 2d, E. Landry’s Jeff, dyrs. (pedigree un- 
known). Very high eom, A. C. Winn’s Dash, i4mos. (Dash-- ——). 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


Bitches: No entries. Puppies: 1st, P. M. Kelly's El Mahdi, 8mos. 
(Chip—Belle). 

IRISH Seer Cnr Dast: Ist, J. A. J. ——* Brush, 
SyayTs. Elcho—Rose). Bitches: C,H. Buford’s Mamie (Shot—Juno). 
PEN— s: 1st, W. D. & B. L. Mallory’s Duke, 3yrs. (Biz—Lad 
Clare); 2d, C. H. Buford’s Bally Clare, 20mos. (Dougald—Floss I.). 
Very high com., F. Fay’s Hamlet, 3yrs. (Hamlet—Mamie). Com., 
Wm. Dupee’s Bandit, 19mos. (Ranger—Juno II.). Bitches: 1st, J. A. 
J. Sprague’s Megora, 114yrs. (Eleho—Rose); 2d, J. Leicht’s Belle Lu- 
cille, 44gyrs. (Rory O’More—Norah O’More), High com., Crescent 
City Kennels’ Queen, 14mos. (Doi—Kesmid). Com., Wallace Wood's 

Kilkenny, 5yrs. (Rory O’More———). Puppies: No entries. 

IRISH WATER SPANIELS.—CHampion—tist. T. Donoghue’s Count 
Bendigo, liver (80b—Bridget).—Opren—tist, C. B. Rodes’s King Slash, 
21mos. (Pat—Tide); 2d, Minnie St. Clair’s Reno, 8mos. (King Slash— 
High Tide). 

FIELD SPANIELS.—Any CoLor—ist, withheld; 2d, Mr. A. E. 
Rendle’s Charlie, black, 10yrs. (pedigree unknown). 

COCKER SPANIELS.—1st, Minnie St. Clair’s Bene Silk, black, 
9mos. (Hornell Silk—Bene). Puppies: No entries. 


FOXHOUNDS.—No award. 

BEAGLES.—Bitches: 1st, J. M. Avent’s Phantom, black, white and 
tan, 10mos. (Prince—Daisy). 

DACHSHUNDE.—I1st, Mohawk Kennel’s Waldine, 3yrs. (Bergman— 
Gretchen); 2d, Theo. Schwartz Jr.’s Max, 2yrs. (Waldman—Fuchs). 

FOX-TERRIERS.—Dogs: 1st. E. L. Israel's Blucher, 4yrs.; 2d, Theo. 
Schwartz Jr.’s Trim, lyr. (Rast—Minna). Bitches: 1st, Theo. 
Schwartz Jr.’s Sin, lyr. (Faust—Gretchen); 2d. E. 8. Israel’s Gyp, (im- 
ported). Puppies: 1st, N. T. Harris’s Tiny, 3mos. (Jack—Lucy). 


COLLIES.—Cuampions— Dogs; Only entry absent. Bitches: No 
entry. Open—Dogs; ist, R. F. Henry’s Woodlark. Com., M. Beck 
Ray’s Sheppy B., white, black and tan, 5yrs. igree unknown). 
Bitches: 1st, A. L. Redden’s Nellie, tawny, black and white, 34yrs. 
(Laddie—Lassie); 2d, R. F. Henry's Lassie VII., black and tan, byrs. 
(Rover—Lassie). Puppies: 1st, R. F. Henry’s Dundee, sabie, Smos. 
(Woodlark—Madge). 

BULLDOGS.—Transferred to bull-terrier class. 

BULL-TERRIERS.—1st, George Arnold’s Napoleon Jack, white, 
Tyrs. (imported). ° 

HARD-HAIRED SCOTCH TERRIERS.—1st, J. H Naylor’s Rosie, 
brindle, 20mos. (Tommy Dodd—Rosa). 

BLACK AND TAN TERRIERS.—OveEr 7LBs.—I1st, withheld: 2d, 
Geo. Gillivan’s Daisy, 4yrs. (Billy—Nellie). 

DANDIE DINMONT TERRIERS.—1st, Mrs. John H. Naylor's Pansy, 
i2mos. (Minstrel Boy—Linnet). 

SKYE TERRIERS.—Iist, R. P. LeSassier’s Crel, 18mos. (imported); 
2d, John Young’s Topsy, 6mos. 

PUGS.—CHampion—Iist, Mohawk Kennels’ Bo Peep, 234vrs. (Fritz— 
Minnie May). -OpEN—Dogs; 1st, Geo. Gillivan’s Solid Coin, 3mos. (Jo 
—Bo-Peep). Very high com., Mrs. H. S. Kellogg’s Snoozer, 7mos. 
(Young Toby—Titania). Bitches: 1st, Geo. Gillivan’s P ; 9mos. 
(Joe—Flora); 2d, Mrs. J. M. McCuen’s Frou Frou, 24yrs. (George— 
May). Very high com., W. A. Fletcher’s Bessie, 6mos. (Barney 
Aaron —Lady). 

YORKSHIRE TERRIERS —Over 5.iss.—Prizes withheld. Com., 
Mrs. W. A. Sand’s Posy, 6yrs. (pedigree unknown).—UNDER 5LBs.— 
Awards withheld. 

TOY TERRIERS.—Unper 7LBs.—Mrs. W. A. Fletcher's Topsy, 
black and tan, 3yrs. (Dan—Flora); 2d, Minnie St. Clair’s Gypsey, 
black and tan 6yrs. (Jack—Fanny). Very high com., Theo. Schwartz, 
Jr.’s Dude, blue and tan, 1}4yrs. (Dandie—Tip), and Mohawk Kennels’ 
Zulu Princess, blue and tan, lyr. (Billy—Topsy). 

ITALIAN GREYHOUNDS.—Ist, Miss Nellie Austin’s Nellic, lemon 
and white, i7mos. (imported). 

MISCELLANEOUS.—Awards withheld. 


SPECIAL PRIZES, 
~_ English setter—bench show record—S. 8. McCuen’s Dick Lav- 
erack. 
Best English setter dog—bench show and field trial record— W. B. 
Gates’s Paul Gladstone. 
Best rough-coated St. Bernard dog, E. M. Hall’s Tell. 
Best smooth-coated St. Bernard bitch, Harry J. Clapham’s Princess 
Ida. 
Best mastiff dog, Foster Orloyd’s Duke, 
Best mastiff bitch, Geo. Wilson’s Duchess. 
Best pointer dog, Theo. Schwartz, Jr.’s Don. 
Best pointer bitch, Theo. Schwartz, Jr.’s Fancy. 
Best pointer puppy, C. T. Armstrong’s Dot. 
Best English setter dog in open class, J. A. McDonough’s Count 
Glickstone. 
Best English setter bitch, J. M. Avent’s Juno A. 
Best English setter puppy, Minnie St. Clair’s Sweetheart. 
Best brace English setters, J. M. Avent’s Bessie A and Juno A. 
Best Irish setter dog, J. A. J. Sprague’s Brush. 
Best Irish setter bitch, J. A. J. Sprague’s Megora. 
Best brace Irish setters, J. A. J. Sprague’s Brush and Megora. 
Best Irish setter owned in Louisiana, J. L. Hirris’s Guy. 
woe setter bitch shown with five of her progeny, C. H. Buford’s 
amie. 
Best black and tan setter dog, E. Landry’s Jeff. 
Best Irish water spaniel dog, T. Donoghue’s Count Bendigo. 
Best Irish water spaniel bitch, MinuieSt. Clair’s Reno. 
a Irish water spaniel dog in open class, C. B. Rodes’s King 
ash. 
Best cocker spaniel, Minnie St. Clair’s Bene Silk. 
Best cocker spaniel puppy, Minnie St. Clair’s Bene Silk. 
Best foxhound, J. M. Avent’s Fleato. 
Best beagle. J. M. Avent’s Phantom. 
Best dachshund, Mobawk Kennels’ Waldine. 
Best fox-terrier, E. L. Israel’s Blucher. 
Best collie dog, R. F. Henry’s Woodlark. 
Best collie biteh, A. Redden’s Nellie. 
Best hnard-haired Scotch terrier, John H. Naylor's Rosie. 
Best black and tan terrier, Geo Gillivan’s Daisy. 
Best dandie dinmont terrier bitch, Mrs. John B. Naylor’s Pansy. 
Best pug dog, Geo. M. McCuen’s Sambo. 
‘ Best pug dog owned by a lady in New Orleans, Mrs. H. S. Kellogg’s 
noozer. 
Best pug bitch, Mohawk Kennels’ Bo-Peep. 
Best black and tan toy terrier, Mrs. W. A. Fletcher's Topsy. 


THE PITTSBURGH PIECE OF PAPER. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Mr. Wade explains that the Pittsburgh piece of paper 
handed by him from Mr. Mason to Mr. Mortimer, contained 
Mr. Mason’s notes on the black and tan terriers. As the black 
and tan terriers had not at the time been judged, will Mr. 
Mason explain why he was handing notes of this kind to Mr. 
Mortimer, the judge; or will Mr. Mortimer, the judge, explain 
why he was receiving notes of this kind from Mr. Mason? 

PHILADELPHIA. 


Since the above was put into type we have received the fol- 
lowing card from Mr. Mortimer: 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

As I see that Mr. Wade has thought proper to make a public 
apology to Mr. Chas. H. Mason, I will contribute my version 
of the ‘“‘scrap of paper” business at the last Pittsburgh dog 
show: Mr. Lever, of Philad _ exhibited two black and tan 
terriers, Vortigern and Reveller, the latter dog having brought 
with him a crack reputation from tngland. I thought Vorti- 
gern the better of the two, and so stated to Mr. Mason, at the 
same time asking him to look over the pair, which he did, and 

reeing with me, so expressed himself on the piece of paper 
which was handed to me by Mr. Wade. The whole affair was 
so trivial that [ had forgotten it, until it was recalled to my 
memory by an article in a Western paper of Oct. 4, 1884, 

Jas. MORTIMER. 





DEERHOUND IMPORTATION.—Mr. Geo. Shephard 
Page, New York, has recently received from the kennel of 
the Duke of Sutherland, Dunrobin Castle, Scotland, the deer- 
hound bitch Shelloch. She is by Lord Richard Grosvenor’s 
Ossian and out of Brenda (Wallace—Loyal). Loyal is by Sta 
— Torrom—Duke of Sutherland’s Loyal) and out o 

endrach (Cameron’s Pirate—Loyal). Mr. Page, in 1883, im- 
ported the dog Dunrobin from the same kennel. They make 
a fine looking pair, and we hope that their owner will give the 

ublic a chance to examine them at the coming show of the 

estminster Kennel Club. 
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NEW HAVEN BENCH SHOW. 
New Haven, March 18, 1885, 

The second annual dog show of the New Haven Kennel 
Club opened this morning in capital style. It is an improve- 
ment over the very creditable exhibition of last year. The 
entries number 493, as compared with 385 last year, and the 
managers were 0) to refuse 100 entries. e ¢ are 
well benched, the b o- being on open benches around the 
outside. Four poe ngs are provided, and the entire work 
of the judges will probably be completed to-day. Many new 

are here, and we may look for hitherto unknown names 
in the prize lists. That the show will be a credit to the club 
and satisfactory to exhibitors and visitors Fe to be 
already well assured. The New Haven Kennel Club managers 
have every reason to be well satisfied with the = indorse- 
ment given to them in sucha happy way. e awards to 
8 o’clock to-day (Wednesday) were as follows: 

Champion mastiff dogs, Hero II. ; bitches, Lorna Doone. Mas- 
tiffs, dogs, 1st, Ilford Cromwell; 2d, Homer. Vhe. reserve, 
Hector; vhe., Agrippa and Hildebert. Hce., Laylass. Bitches, 
1st, Rosalind; equal second, Prussian Princess and Hilda V. 
Vhe.. Queen Il. He., Onyx. Puppies under 12mos., 1st, 
Minerva; 2d, Tarquin. Whe., Druid and Cedric’s Gurth. - He., 
Hubert. C., Dumont. 

Roagh-coated St. Bernard dogs, 1st, Rene; 2d, Barry. Vhce., 
St. Elmo and Prince. He., Dare. Bitches, 2d, Venus. Pup- 

ies under 12mos., Ist, De Ette; 2d, Rajah. He., Ouisa and 

‘ope. 

Smooth-coated St. Bernard dogs, 2d, Ernst. 

Newfoundlands, dogs or bitches, first, Sam; second, Major; 
vhe., Ben; he., Larned’s Bruno, Noble. Bitches, first, Juno; 
second, Fan. 

Greyhounds, champions, first. Friday Night. Open class, 
dogs, first, Memnon. Class 19a. first, Highlander; second, 
Schovlboy; vhe., Stormy Night; he., Harlequin; c., Paris. 
Class 20, greyhound bitches, first, Begonia; second, Mother 
Demdike; ¢., Leo. Class 20a, first, Hawthorne Belle; second, 
Haidee; c., Honey Bee. ; 

Deerhounds, dogs, first, Mac; second, Bran; vhe., Heather; 
he., Bruce; ¢., Roderick Dhu. Bitches, first, Perth; second, 
The Banshee. 

Pointers, dogs over 55 pounds, Ist, Donald; 2d, Rattler. Vhe., 
Knickerbocker. He., Sancho and Pete. Dogs under 55 pounds, 
1st, Bon Ton; 2d, Robin Adair. Vhe.. Bangor. He., Ned. C., 
Fritz. Bitches over 50 pounds, 1st, Lucille; 2d, Fiirt. He., 
Jessie. Bitches, under 50 pounds, 1st, Rosa; 2d, Mistrel. Vhce., 
Lady Bang. Hc., Lady Isabel. C., Nelly. Puppies, under 12 
months, Ist, Lou; 2d, Bessie Black. Vhe., Brock. He., 
Mamie. C., Judge Black. 

English setters, champion, dogs, Blackstone Kennels’ Plan- 
tagenet. Open class, first, F. Windholz’s Rockin ham; second, 
Blackstone Kennels’ Foreman; vhe, Blackstone Kennels’ Mack 
B., F. A. Cannon’s Yale Belton; he, G. R. Nichols’s Pride of 
the West; c, F. A. Cannon’s Count Tip, W. N. Callender’s 
Royal Coin, Rosecroft Kennels’ Brant F., W. B. Peet’s Ted 
Llewell Bitches, first, F. Winholz’s Princess Phoebus; sec- 
ond, Blackstone Kennels’ Forest Dora; vhe, E. J. Martin’s 
Countess Warwick, H. is, fu Lady May, Blonde; he, H. J. 
Rice’s Passion, Blackstone Kennels’ Grace B. and Jennie II1.; 
c, A. J. Callahan’s Jolly Nell. 

English setter puppies, dogs, first, withheld: second, E. K. 
Sperry’s Lanman’s Dan; vhce,, R. P. Penn’s Pilot, H. L. Cow- 
ell’s King Philip. Bitches, first, W. E. Miller’s Speckles; sec- 
ond, R. B. Penn’s Nancy Dawson; vhe., Dan O’Shea’s Speed, 
J. A. Horne’s Speck Belton; he. Riverview Kennels’ Countess 
Zanette; c., Rosecroft Kennels’ Hazel. 

Black and tan setters, champion, dogs: H. C. Glover’s Turk. 
Open classes, dogs, first, C. R. Taylor’s Gem; second, J. Con- 
ner’s Black Thorn; vhe., C. Smith's Chris, and Merrimac Ken, 
nels’ Dick; he., C. i. Redtield’s Glen II.; c., J. Meacham’s Ben- 
and O. D. Washburne’s Richard. Bitches, first, D. O’Shea’s 
Heather Lass; second, Claire-Reeta Kennels’ Dora; vhce., C. R. 
Taylor’s Rhoda, C. H. Redfield’s Beauty; c., Associated Fan- 
ciers’ Edith. Puppies, first, J. E. Thayer’s Argus II.; second, 
C. T. Fitch’s Madge; vhe., W. G. Drew’s Topsey’s Boy; c., C.R 
Taylor’s Topsey. 

rish water spaniels, dogs or bitches, second, W. Scott’s John. 

Clumber spaniels, dogs, first, Miss N. B. Trowbridge’s John 
Halifax; second, M. Richardson’s Bateman. C., G.W. Lovell’s 
Jockey. Bitches, first, G. W. Lovell’s Romp; second, C. C. 
Trowbridge’s Ursula. 

Field spaniels, any color over 28 pounds, H. W. Huntington’s 
Benedict. Open classes, dogs or bitches. 1st, A. Laidlaw’s 
Newton-Abbot-Lady; second, A. C. Wilmerding’s Black 
Prince. Vhe., A. Luckwell’s Bob; C. 8. Francis’s Beppo; W. 
O. Partridge’s Critic; E. W. Hotchkiss’s Gloss. Hc., G. W. 
Schenck’s Bonanza. 

Cocker spaniels, liver or black, under 28 pounds, dogs, first, 
J. P. Willey’s Obo I1.; second, A. Laidlaw‘s Young Obo; vhce., 
J. P. Willey’s Obo, Jr.; he.. J. N. aes Dandy Zulu. 
Bitches, first, J. P. Willey’s Shina; second, W. O. Partridge’s 
Helen; vhe., J. P. Willey’s Dinah W., Juno W.;S. R. Hem- 
mingway’s Miss Nance, A. Laidlaw’s Black Meg; W. Scott’s 
Darling; he., J. B. Robertson, Jr.’s Rose Obo. 

Cocker spaniels, other than liver or black, under 28 pounds, 
first, A. Laidlaw’s Sport; second, A. C. Wilmerding’s Marion; 
vhe., W. sane ilt Edge; he., F. Smith’s oe. Puppies, 
dogs, first, A. E. Foster’s Black Joe; second, S. R. Heming- 
way’s Og; vhe., F. H. Meacham’s Boy. Bitches, first, A. Laid- 
law’s Belle; second, F. Smith’s Minnie; hc., Merrimack Ken- 
nels’ Shammy. 

Foxhounds, dogs, first, Dan O’Shea’s Forester IL. , second, 
Associated Fanciers’ Dixey Jim; vhe., S. Potter’s Dime; he., 
R. H. Meacham’s Jerry; ¢., W. Scott’s Colonel. Bitches, first, 
E. A. Baldwin’s Fanny; second, W. Scott’s Gipsey. 

Collies, dogs, 1st, J. D. Shotwell’s Ben Nevis; equal 2d, J.W. 
Burgess’s Argyle and M. Dennis’s Brack. Vhce., E. A. Mosely’s 
Laddie, E. B. Nichols’s Shep, J. Lindsay’s Hiram. He., W. 
Scott’s Shep, Associated Fanciers’ Guy, J. Lindsay’s Glencho. 
Bitches, 1st, J. Lindsay’s Fairy; 2d, B. Nichol’s Lady Bess. 
Vhe., J. Lindsay’s Nanny O. He., M. Dennis’s Daisy Queen. 
Puppies, dogs, Ist, A. J. Bruff’s Kolly B.; 2d, J. Lindsay’s Joe 
Nettles. Vhce., Mrs. W. J. Comstock’s Dandy. 

Collies, bitches, first, J. Lindsay’s Gem; second, M. Dennis’s 
Stella; vhe., Scotch Collie Kennel Club’s Lothian Maid; hc., 
W. C. Powell's Toxie, c., Scotch Collie Kennel Club’s Midlo- 
gm ssie. ‘ ‘ ° 

ulldogs, champion, dogs, J. E. Thayer’s Tippoo. Open, 
dogs, J. E. Thayer’s Robinson Crusoe, J. ensonate tl vhe., 
Clovernook Kennels’ Clover Grip. Bitches, first, Rhodora. 


ST. LOUIS DOG SHOW.—St. Louis, March 7%.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: Mr. Geo. Munson has been appointed 
manager of the coming St. Louis Gun Club dog show. His 
office for the present is at the roller rink, corner Nineteenth 
and Pine streets. The show will be held in the grand new 
exposition building, on Olive street, April 21 to 24, inclusive. 
The entries close — 11. Prize lists and entry blanks will be 
mailed in three or four days. A special cash prize of $50 will 
be given for the best kennel of six St. Bernards, rough or 
smooth-coated, or both, in addition to the regular cash — 
for champion a and bitches and open classes. Many d- 
some specials will be given, notice of which will be sent you 
later. The entry fee is fixed at $3.—W. A. ALBRIGHT, Secre- 


PHILADELPHIA DOG SHOW.—Philadelphia, March 13.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: A bench show be held by the 
Philadelphia Kennel Club May 19 to 22, Mr. F. A. Diffenderffer 
superintendent.—E. Comrort, Secretary. 


THE BEAGLE STANDARD of the American English 
le Club will be that by. which these dogs will be judged 


|. atthe coming shows, 
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fired over 200 times. In testing the merits of the two bullets, it is 
fourd that the lubricated bullets give as good, and it is thought better 
results, than the patched bullet. I can scarcely expect to favorably 
impress a majority of your readers with the wonderful performances 
of this .22-cal. rifle, but believe I hazard little in pro caving that 
gress een awaits this arm. The shooting done with this gun is 
as follows: 


At 100yds., with a 26in. barrel, 10 consecutive shots were fired within 
a group Of 1 and 9-16th of aninch. At 200yds., with a 28in. barrel, 
10 consecusive, shots, all inside of 4 and 4-16 inches, and of the ten 
shots eight were inside 2 and 4-16 inches. In testing the merits of the 
shells 50 consecutive shots were fired at 200yds.; 40 of the shots were 
inside of 6 inches, the same distance was the widest variation up and 
down of the 50 shots; 48 out of the 50 were within a nine-inch ring. 
There were two wild shots out of the fifty, which were about twelve 
inches apart. All of the above shots were with a naked bullet, with- 
out cleani+g, and fired in the open air with quite a little wind. 

In conclusion I would say that having seen a great deal of off-hand 
and rest-rifle shooting, I must confess that the above test with a .22- 
caliber compares favorably with any I have ever seen with any rifle, 
and I am willing to go a long distance to see it excelled. 

RALPH GREENWOOD, 

































































Fate—C sunt Noble. F. W. Seiler'’s Harrisbure. Pa.) English setter 


BRITOMARTIS.—Cliampions and otherwise famous dogs | | Fate cant too. ie Conae Noble Mach 6 


are now so numerous, there must be something ex: onal : 
{uMity- special attention being given to cas over-anctner. “Tue bitch Madstone (Iory-Moonstone) to thelr’ Bang Bang (a.K-Wt. 308), 
ull bitch Britomartis claims right at present, from the} yarch 8, , 
co Maem I & W, Livisguces, of New York.  Britomartis — 
to Messrs. ° ne, oO} ew York. Britoma ; Si : 
has had the most-successful career of any bitch of her breed;| "2, ita a Hh Cox’ yo on Sard Irish setter bitch Liz- 
oo Lizzetta. m. H. Cox's . ) 
she was brought out asa wonder, and well maintain zetta (Rory O’More-—Queen ). March 7, seventeer (nine dogs), by 
the prominent position she took at once on being exhibited. | Bob, Jr. (Kob—Flash). This is her third litter, and in each instance 
She is a brindle bitch, very com: built for the breed, im- | she has had the same number and by different sires. 
ig Lady Sanborn, Dr. 8. Fleet Speir’s (Brooklyn, N. Y.) Fnglish setter 
ly muscular, low set, -chested, thick-necked, witch baa : ‘jan. 8 ee an eile 
and with a marvellously grand head—one such we expect to — 1. Rs Ey CELE My AF he SE See 
see on a dog rather than ing a specimen of her sex—and |  jyda Belle. E. A. Starkey’s (Brattleboro, Vt.) red Irish setter bitch 
os —s 1 onl 2 ghee om to ———— ne tyda Belle (A.K_R. 626), March 8, ten (four dogs), by champion Nim- 
ac! Ww. ogs. martis was r. J. C, | rod (A.K.R. 631). 
Lyell, of Dundee, an old bulldog fancier and ioeuden, although Vic. Associated Fanciers’ (Philadelphia, Pa.) red Irish setter bitch 
better known to the Bazaar readers as an authority on pig- ps see Saee Helen), Jan. 1, nine (six dogs), by champion 
eons. She was whelped July, 1881, and purchased by her Yoube. Max Wenzel’s (Hoboken, N. J.) red Irish setter bitch Yoube 
at ower, Mr. ee ee ahs cea token ee (Elcho— Rose), six (three dogs), by his Chief (A.K.R. 231). 
og Club, for £100, entirely on his own judgment—and | © porcas. W. B. Peck’s (Central Falls, R. 1.) red Irish setter bitch 
therefore the more to his credit—before she was brought out Doreas (Glencho— Syren TL). Mareh 14, twelve (seven dogs), by Black- 
as a show dog; and the following list of her winnings proves | stone Kennels’ Arlington. 
how well he was justified in giving a long price for a novice. SALES. 
She has beaten the following well-knows dogs and bitches: | & See instructions at head of this column. _ ; 
Monarch, Monarch III., Bellissima, Nell Gwynne, Ida, Glad- Music. White bull-terrier bitch, a Nov. 28, 1884 (Dick— 
stonekoff, Diogenes, Rhodora, Sweetbriar, Acme, Lorne, —. by md Richmond, Providence, R, I., to George W. Dixon, 
. Vorcester, Mass. 
Redowa. Ariel, Lady Stuart, Wheel of Fortune, Maritana, Cecil Glen. Black, white and tan English setter bitch,whelped Jan. 
Farewell, and has won the following prizes: First prizes— aE ae E. W. Jester. St. 
: 7 $ 1, 1885 (Glen Rock, A.K.R. 1616—Leah II.), by E. W. : 
Aston, May, 1883; Bulldog Club, Knightsbridge, May, 1883; | George’s, Del.. to Dr. J. A. Hartman. Latrobe, Pa. 
York, July, 1883; Dundee, November, 1883. Champion prizes. Critobo. Black cocker spaniel bitch, whelped Jan. 16, 1885 (Obo 


RANGE AND GALLERY. 


BOSTON, March 14.—The shooting conditions at Walnut Hill to-day 
were not very good, a fish tail wind blowing from 9 to 12 o'clock, and 
making good scores rare. The rest match will probably be closed on 
Saturday next. and a new one substituted in its place. When the 
members sat down to dinner, Miss Fannie Kendell, the daughter of 
the range keeper, who has assisted her father at the dinner for the 
past three years, was presented with a beautiful gold watch by the 
members of the association as a token of their esteem. The following 


are the day’s events at 200yds.; ; 
Team Match—First Team. 





—Frome, September, 1883; Bulldog Club Show, Hackney, ah E. W. Jester, St. George’s, Del., to W. W. Davis, Phil- 
2 : Bees IN a da cdncccan saccenods 7 8 —7 
Devember. 1 7 Palace, Jonna ry, 1884; Crystal Fulece May Beaufort White and liver ticked pointer bitch. whelped Jan. aoa 6 : : ; ; 7 3 . ’ ea 
Bulldog Club Show, May, 1884; Crystal Palace, July, 1884; ss : Ss 2; aud ae Vigan saced 8 7 
’ Yioor ‘ ? on 1, 1885 (Beaufort, A.K.R. 694—Nellie Bird), by Jos. R. Trissler, Lan- ( B Edwards 68678765 7 4-64 
Crys Palace, January, 1885. Extra rizes—Aston, Five caster, Pa., to John Monahan, Springfield, O. A. & Brackett Ses ee ae ee 28 5 910 765 6 856 
Guinea Cup, ; Dundee, Five Guinea Cup; Bulldog Club, Hack- | “ Ringwood—Roxey whelp. Beagle dog, whelned Dee. 13, 1884, by N. Cee ee 4664446 7 3 10-54-81 
ney, Ten Guinea Cup; Bulldog Club, Crystal Palace, Five | Elmore, Granby, Conn., to James Gallagher, West Hanover, Mass. . Bee et. cand ae 
Guinea Cup; Bulldog Club’s Fifteen Guinea Challenge Cup, | Hayes—Georgie whelp, Foxhound bitch, 6mos. old, by N. Elmore, | p Reed ...... 00... occ cee cece sees 686885867 oF 
twice. Seven Medals and Bulldog Club’s Chailenge Cup eight Granby, Conn., to Thos. F. Martin, Marlboro, Mass. JB Fellows........-..-.. ee 467795999 3-68 
consecutive times. The foregoing is a record not often reached; | ,,ule—Bunnie whelp. Beagle bitch, whelped June 10, 1864, by N. | Lowe... ee ee 54464838 7 4 853 
i i i 7 ’ . . ° 'y 92 le ny ‘ : Ps _ko 
indeed, it has never yet been anything like approached and in Ringwood—Roxey whelp. Beagle dog,whelped June 9, 188, by N. El- . noe eas cudeaiawanudeuanaaes a 8 ; : 5 $ 5 8 7 8 Io 
so short a career. Britomartis is by that grand brindled dog | more, Granby. Conn., to B. Pierce, Alexander Bay, N. Y. sansusihlaelaadmtae ables ima = ° "=~." 
Monarch, that Mr. Oliver, of Bristol, brought out some years! Ringwood—Maida whelps. Beagles, whelped Aug. 27. by N. El- | p Reed... .-ccc-ccccecccee-.sseeeee. 810978978 5-8 
ago—a brother to the noted Gamester, that was reported to | more, Granby, Conn., a bitch to B, Pierce, Alexander Bay, N. Y.;two | yy amons....................seeeeeee, 9477869 610 9% 
have died rabid, but we think without proof—and her dam a 4; Belmont Purdy, Hempstead, L. I., and a bitchto H. F.|'R@ Warren ..... 0 w7487758 9 8-8 
4 i i yp dabseb os’ sees : NUNES ca evnccsdaasakadsaneezes ) & 2 
Se vod ee Se Seen ee of Topas, a itch full of pints ae _— (A.K.R. 1619), by Thos. Sperring to J. M. NF Tufts. ........ Victory ee” 08 443 i 6 3-56 
: : joommeld, Kew York. eae acasesaaae 610 9 9 7 8 710 9-8 
enn DEATHS. 98 9% ” 
We ianenccccedccncscee- secucssauts -9 7567910 9 8 7—77 
BOSTON SHOW.-— Mr. J. A. Nickerson writes that “bitches | (8 See instructions at head of this column. : UNIO goes -cnccas cae. cavnserece 810 5 79 8 5 5 810-% 
with pups under eight weeks will be received for the regular | Sruce I. (A.K.B. 695)— Mistletoe (A.K.R. 1254) whelps. Pointers, | C B Edwards ........---- -...eeeeeeees §7796983 67 %¢ 
pups 8 g 
fee, but puppies cannot compete for prizes.” Dogs ages will | three dogs and three bitches, whelped Jan. 5, 1885, owned by J. W. | H Cushing..............-2ceeeececeeeee 54977 710 6 9 8% 
be , eee first day of show, April7. The following ex- Houston, Stuart, Neb. Te Or NS oxi aka sc nctaxsnccur (s4<4% 6 75 91010 3 3 6 8-67 
ys d f bh Ss. If Snoozer. Pug dog (A K.R. 1596), owned by Samuel S. McCuen, New Creedmoor Match. 
presses will transport dogs to and from show at one-half | orleans, La., from apoplectic fits. B G Warren........ Loree FP WG ios ccccce 4554445445—44 
———— eae We FF Be keccacss:. 44554 — 





re rates: American (except from points ee os with 
Adams), U. 8. & Canada, N.Y. & Beston. Following railroads 
will carry three dogs free when accom! ed + keeper pay- 
ing full fare: B. & A., Fitchburg, B. & M., O. C., Revere Beach, 
Lynn, Providence. Boston & Lowell will make special rates. 
Fifty-three special prizes are announced. 


LAWRENCE, Mass., March 16,—The regular weekly shoot at River- 
side Grove was held March 14. There was a fair attendance of mem- 
bers present, acd although there was a troublesome wind blowing 
across the range, a few creditable scores were made, wnich are ap- 


pended: 


KENNEL MANAGEMENT. 


te No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents, 


W. C. L., Toronto.—A small cocker spaniel has a bad coat, which 
curls a little. How can the curl be removed. Ans. You cannot take 


the curl out, but by regular brushing you can improve the coat. Creedmoor Prize Match. 





Su IBER.—A setter pu 2% months old se erfectly | O M Jewell ........ 4555554555—48 S A Lewis ......... 554454454444 

ALWAYS AHEAD.—‘‘Where’s New Haven?” ‘“She’s hauled on Nexcept that one or his forelegs bends up, a am AW Howland...... 5455154545-46 J O Mason.......... 5535445445—44 

her wind and is working clear away from Construction, sir.” | seem to have any strength in that leg. He has not been hurt as far | WO Webber........ 445555455146 WA Arthur........ 444445444542 

‘‘Where’s Boston?” ‘“She’s trimming her sheets by New |as I know. What treatment would you advise. Ans. Is the bone | J Merrill............ ne oe D 2 ~—_ ievecuces 544435455442 

Haven, sir.” ‘(Where is New York?” ‘She’s dropping Con- | itself bent? If the dog is in poor general condition, it may be a | L Saunders......... ‘< caene 44 AP Howe......... "445444443441 
struction dead astern, sir.” ‘Whither are we drifting? Shift | CMditio! analagous to rickets, and in such case cod liver oil and the | 0 8 Wilson........ “Seccdnay Weaciies iat 

helm, blank your eyes, can’t you see which way tosteer? | lime Salts would be beneficial. If the limb is painful and the pain is sane moor 44 rac ee atch, 5 
our ly Cy’ yes, y t h y a 2) localized over a joint, it may be rheumatism, in which case Rochelle | WO Webber.... ... 45445555— 54 eee 5344444545— 42 
ig your jury sail and take your course from the rest.” And | salts, in teaspoonful doses, would be of service. If due to injury, | LSaunders.......... 5445444445—43 A Arthur.... ... 444454444441 
evaporating lotions like chloroform linament would be called for. | M Williams......... 4445444445 —42 


the water-logged craft wallowed clumsily around, and squared 
away in the wake of the others, just as their royalmastheads 
disappeared below the horizon ahead. And muttering ‘‘Can 
it be possible?” the skipper went below. 


COLLEGE RIFLE SHOOTING.—Burlington, Vi.—A rifle match 
took place Wednesday in the University Drill Hall, between two col- 
lege teams, the first taken from the junior and sophomore classes, and 
the second frum the junior and freshman classes. The range was 50ft. 
and the et 12xsin. with a 14¢-in bullseye. The weapons used were 
the Springfield cadet muskets, caliber .50 with a pull of seven pounds, 
and the charge seven grains of powder with round bullets, The 
juniors and freshmen won by a lead of 28 points, making 83% per 
cent. of the possiblescore. The following is the record in detail: 

irst Team. Second Team, 
Capt., C.8.Stone; scorer, E.B.Kent Capt.,W.F. Waters; scorer, B.Smith 
WO ooo eccceeecassean 45854—21 Waters......... ......0.. 55455—28 


Give us more particulars. 

J. B. B., Allegheny.—A bitch for two years has not been in heat. 
Can I with safety give her what is known as “Spanish fly?” 
Ans. How old is the bitch? Has she ever been in heat or whelped? 
If not very old, and if in other respects in good condition, you may 
try the “Spanish flies.’ The following prescription is a good one. 
Tincture of nux vomica and tincture of cantharides, of each a half 
ounce, — — a half ounce, and water to make a four ounce 
mixture. Of this give a teaspoonful night and morning. Also have 
some aloes and irou pills made up to contain a grain of each and 
give one pill three times daily. If this does not work there may be 


WHITEWASH .—Editor Forest and Stream: Thanks to 
‘‘Whitewash” discovering my flush. I drop steadily to wing. 
The words I credited to Mr. Mason came from the pen of Cal. 
Taylor; just a slip of memory, so take a point on a sparrow— 
for I only charged Mr. M. with inconsistency, anyhow—and I 











will secure :a solid back. Was Mr. Mason’s first statements 
about Bang Bang and his breeding consistent with his more Pe nen Sapernennere CMW Ooo cscceccnsxess 31543—19 Hayes.................00. 34454—19 
recently expressed opinions of that dog? Even the immacu- Leavenworth 5444—21 Waterman............. -45535—22 
late ry hitewash” shows great inconsistency when he says he a 2 rH hoa ti ——. pedonsedeenaxanal 33: MONEE aa acccuiuecan  ecanus —_—> 
‘thates whitewas ,’ and s ill uses cover up is name.— Hifle na G S&S > MIGUGED s cccccecsicce sees a4 as kvawedaxemencwonses 355—2 
tn BUMETR. ccc ce ceces Cais cnc isdeeeusseceed 53434— 
Ns cinoma # Botton daucand teasers Story, ME.... ‘4544-31 
: ° NOR den canctacdacenne " Kimbal aaa 44343—18 
PENNSYLVANIA STATE FAIR.—The Report of the State A CURIOUS BULLET. Wheeler........0cee+-e0ss Chase, A E. 65534—22 
Board of Agriculture for 1884, has a report on the Pennsyl-| 51:1, porest and Stream: ae Saencedenss oe Abd —22 
vania State Fair dog show. Credit is given to the Ph el- Will some of your readers explain this occurrence? A bullet of Teeels AARNE Johnson... 1444420 





phia Kennel Club for having ‘“‘aided and assisted largely in 
making this = of the show a success,” and a summary is 
given of the FoREST AND STREAM’S report. 


.44-caliber and 1in. long was fired one hundred rods into a 
gravelly soil and ricocheted some fifty rods. 1t now measures 134in. 
in length and has an hour-glass constriction in its center whicn re 





BRATTLEBORO, Feb. 14.—Scores made by the Brattleboro Rifle 
Club on Massachusetts target, off-hand: 
CI ricecavescaactascncuacaas 2 12 11 10 10 11 10 12 11 11-110 
TR oscnnes <ivcddtansocededes 11 11 11 11 11 11 «9 12 11 11—109 
ven « cccencscacedne ....141 11 10 10 12 11 11 11 10 11-108 
PEs se cnnvcccdseseccesece 11 11 9 12 12 9 12 12 9 11-108 
Hannon 11 11 11: «1 9 10 10 11 11 11—106 


Nichols .........-e0c00-sseces 11 10 11 11 10 9 11 11 11 11-106 


KENNEL NOTES. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Kennel notes are inserted in this column free of charge. To insure 
ublication of notes, correspondents MUST GIVE the following par- 


















culars of each animal: ( 1 9 1 
PAIR. 65 ccces cvcescecce 8 12 9 12 8 12 12 10 9 9-101 

+ Gos © Sige setae of come, i i : Feb. 21.—Massachusetts target, 200yds., off-hand: 
2. Breed. buyer or seller, duces its diameter about one-half at that point. At the point it is Cobb a 11 iz f1 11 11°10 11 1 12-112 
3. Sex. 7. Sire, with his sire and dam. bruised a little as if it had struck a pebble. The creases of the rifle ‘Re Sane ee } 11 12 11 12 11 10 12 10 10 12-111 
4. Age, or 8. Owner of sire. can be traced from the butt through the neck or constriction and | 5, ar a saa ies veadn cesses s12 11 11 11 11 12 12 11 10 pocuto 
5. Date of birth, of breeding or 6. Dam, with her sire and dam. some distance up the other side. It has the appearance of having oc eeeassraesrey. scare’ }i1 12 11 11 10 11 10 41 41 ItcleD 
of death 10. Owner of dam. been stretched. The butt half of another that had pulled in two is Sree saese acancs <a 11 12 10 12 12 8 12 11 10 yecavo 
All names must be plainly written. Communication on one side of | said to have been found. I have not seen it, however. W. A.A, Re. Seago } 2 11 10 10 11 11:10 12 7 4 e 108 
paper only, and signed with writer’s name. 30 FuRMAN STREET, Syracuse, N. Y. Knight Serces x “ee aeeaeet 12-106 
NAMES CLAIMED. Se ened Re-entry. 111 2 11 11 10 10 11:10 9 9-104 
MERIT IN SMALL CALIBERS. Hannon... ‘7 - 12 2 - = = a " a 


Ge See instructions at head of this column. 

William Tell, By Chas. A. Parker, Worcester, Mass., for liver and 
white pointer dog, whelped Jan. 2, 1884, by Prince (Mack—Bell II.) out 
of Belle II. (Whiten’s Duke—Eave’s Daisy). 

Mottle. By N. Elmore, Granby, Conn., for mottled beagle bitch. 
whelped Feb. 8, 1884, by imported Ringwood (Ranter—Beauty) out of 
Maida (Victor—Lucy). : 

Pink. By N. Elmore, Granby, Conn., for white, black and tan mot- 
tled beagle bitch, whelped Nov. 10, 1883. bs imported Ringwood (Ran- 
ter—Beauty) out of imported Counte3s (Bismark—Gayless). 

Fun and Silk. By N. Elmore, Granby, Conn., for white, black and 
tan beagles, dog and bitch, whelped July 6, 1884, by imported Ring- 
wood (Ranter—Beauty) out of Jenny (Flute— Collette). 

Katie. By N. Elmore, Granby, Conn., for white, black and tan 
beagle bitch, whelped Sept. 3, 1884, by eens pawns (Ranter— 
Beauty) out of imported Music (Rockwood—Faitbful). 

Bessie Gladstone. By Highland Kennels, Ashfield, Mass., for 
—— setter bitch, whelped Nov. 2, 1884 (Don Gladstone—Bes- 
sie T.). 

Music By George W. Dixon. Worcester, Mass., for white Eng- 
lish bull-terrier bitch, whelped December, 1884, by Dick Napoleon out 


of Nellie. 
NAMES CHANGED. 


&@™ See instructions at head of this column. 

Ruby to Yoube. Red Irish setter bitch (Elcho—Rose), owned by 
Max Wenzel, Hoboken, N. J. 

International Kennels to Miami Kennels. By Gcvorge H. Hill, 


Miami, O. 
BRED. 


ES” See instructions at head of this column. 3 

Bessie—Emperor Fred. J.O. Vonner’s (New York) Eaglish setter 
bitch Bessie ( —Belle) to Emperor Fred (A.K.R. 33). 

Rose—Chief. Mr. von Zschuseben’s red and white Irish setter bitch 
Rose to Max Wenzel’s Chief (A.K.R. 231). : 

Daten Fete, Jr. Geo. Phillips’s (Dedham, Mass.) pointer bitch 
Daisy (Bob—Sal) to E. C. Alden’s Pete, Jr. (Pete--Nell), March 13. 

Corrie—Hiram. H.E. Martin’s (Jersey City, N. J.) imported collie 
bitch Corrie to Hiram (A.K.R. 882), ‘2 10. 

Grace—Gay. ‘srove Thonmson’s pointer bitch Grace (Sensation— 
Juno) to N. Elmore’s Sey (Snapshot—F: IL.), Jan. 17. 

Birdie—Rin, a Go 


Re-entry th 9 
Mi idcccccnscecseneecaes 9 9 8 10 10 11 10 11 12 10—100 


March 7.—There was a small attendance at Oak Grove Range ~ 
day, but some good scores were made by the Brattleboro Rifle Club. 
The shooting was done on the Massachusetts target, 200yds., off- 


hand: 
Taft... 12 11 12 10 12 10-114 
Cobb. 12 10 11 12 12 9-110 
Nichols 10 11 12 11 10 11—109 
12 10 11 10 11 10—107 
10 12101111 9—107 
7 10 11 11 10 111210 9 11-10 
Woo ooo das acannescescectnas ees 11 9 9 91010 711 9 8 98 


THE WILKINS SHOOTING.—Editor Forest and Stream; I notice 
an inquiry from ‘‘Wing Shot” wishing some one to explain my 
breaking 479 balls out of 500 out of a Bogardus trap at Franklin, May 
4, 1889, The trap used on this occasion was what they called then 
a Bogardus rifle trap. I sent to — for a spring, but it was a 
poor concern and did not werk very well. lt threw the balls about 
26ft. high very irregular, some sidewise and some away and toward 
me. I mi the most of them in the last two hundred as a change 
was made from brown giass balls to blue, and the sky being blue it 
was difficult to see them. Had [ had all brown balls I would not 
have missed more than ten. The Franklin sportsman club was 

resent with a good many spectators. I shot single bullets, .44-cal., 

1ft. distant. Some of my Franklin friends who were there can 
substantiate the truth of the above. In regard to the 985 balls shot 
out = 1000, I did ° pce ane Pa., in 1879. a 18ft. FL 
not ve a traine wer, but got a young man, Hilan to 
toss them in the air. He was inexperienced and threw the balls v: 
irregular the - —— ‘eee 72 without oe, - a .82 cal. 
singleloader, so: ; e were composition, made at Green- 
ville. There was quite a crowd in attendance.—Otro WiLEms 
(Meadville) Pa. 

BULL'S HEAD RIFLE COR eee ane, possible 120: G. 
Zimmerman 115, M. Dorrler 115, E. Rein 115, V. Steinback 115, J. Jor- 
don 113, G. Gunther 112, A. Stolzenberger 111, J. Schrarder 111, E. 
Holzmann 108, H. Heiser 107, B. Wragge 107, D. Holland 104, B. Wal- 
ter 108, H. Wasmuth 102, 8S. F. C. Weber 102, J. Shaw 102, H. Sindlin- 
ger 102, J. Wettje 100, A. Miller 96, J. Campbell 94.—A. Loser, Sec, 

. March 13.— target, poszible 120: J. Schutz 11S, C. B.sin 116 
G. Zimmerman.J15, B. Walter 109, J. Schrarder 105, D. Lowitzki 09, J 
Shaw 98, H. Wasmuth 94. 


Te one who has followed the march of prem toward the perfec- 

tion of the American rifle during the past decade, it must be 
apparent how great has been the change of ideas as to the best cali- 
ber to attain the most satisfactory results. Being called to different 
parts of the country by my business. and following the ancient adage 
of “Birds of feather flocking together,’ which, when applied toa 
rifleman, shooters like the companionship of shooters—for I am cer- 
tain when riflemen meet they talk of but little else than this never- 
to-be-threadbare subject—I have observed what a revolution of ideas 
upon the best caliber for fine shooting has taken place. 

n almost every instance I find, where a new ctub has sprung into 
existence, the members are equipped with large-bore rifles, shooting 
large charges of powder, and facing the butts with heroic-like firm- 
ness to receive the mulish reminder from their favorite arm at each 
discharge. : 

The same idea takes session of all new ritle shooters, which is, 
that they must have at least 60 or 70 grains of powder to overcome 
the force of the wind at 200yds. One of the amusing sights upon the 
rifle range, where this artillery is used, is to see a rifleman, when the 
tell tale marker records a two or u three, the result of poor holding, 
or trying to dodge the recoil, hastily glance at his wind pauge and in 
cold blood curse the wind for blowing his bullet into a wild shot. That 
sort of stuff would be swallowed a few years ago, when the “has 
been’s” reigned supreme, but not now. 

Improvement in rifle shooting commenced as smaller calibers and 
lighter charges of ammunition grew in favor. From .45-caliber to .40 
was an improvement, clean scores began to be made when the .38-cal. 
was introduced. The .35-cal. had hardly sufficient time to become 
po a when es a a — = eee done with 

re gun, m yy the stron of big-bore, large-charge 
advocates, to be equal, and one after tie other admit that for 200yds. 
off-hand or rest shooting, the results obtained with the .32-cal. 35 
grains are superior in average shooting to the rifles of larger bore. * 

The Massachusetts Arms Co: at Chicopee Falls, Mass., deserve 
great credit for the bi oinen manner in which they have produced 
rifles of this bore, and being the first to place a .32-cal. patch bullet 
upon the market. A recent visit to their establishment. revealed the 
fact that still another and smaller caliber was soon to be offered to 
riflemen, and filling a want long felt for a long-range tiny-bore rifle. 
They have now perfected a .22-caliber rifle, using a central fire shell. 
Birdie (King—Music) to his Ringwood (Ranter—Beauty’, Jan. 21. which holds ten of powder. There is a patched and naked 
» Music—R: . N. Elmore’s imported le bitch _Mus:c | bullet used in this gun, the former weighing 42 grains, the latter 4744 
(Rockwood—Faithful) to bis Ringwood \|Ranter—Beauty), Jan. 31. ' grains. é shells are everlasting, the one we inspected having been 


Elmore’s (Granby, mn.) beagle bitch 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Marca 19, 1885. 








THE TRAP. 


THE NATIONAL GUN ASSOCIATION. 


RTICLE XVI. of the Constitution embodies a feature which will 

doubtless appear new to most readers, but it is really a revival 

of an old institution, viz., the organization into volunteer companies 

of those who use a shotgun [for hunting purposes or for pastime 

amusement at an artificial target]. and for the purpose of aiding the 

—_ authorities in their own communities in times of riot and law- 
essness. 

The article reads as follows: ‘*Whenever the membership of the 
Association reaches 500, the Board of Directors shall, if in their dis- 
cretion it is practical to do so. organize the members into a volun- 
teer gun corps. Such organization shall be upon the basis of the mil- 
itary system of the United States, the members elect their own 
officers and nave the same privileges and duties as other volunteer 
military organizations; but there shall be no compulsion of members 
to join same. It shall be purely voluntary. If organized, such 
corps, or the various sub-divisions thereof, shall be subject to the 
control of the civil authorities, State and municipal, in time of danger 
to suppress riot, insurrection, or other lawlessness, and in every wa 
to protect life and property and to maintain the public peace. Their 
headquarters and drill rooms shali be in the cities or large towns. 
Provided, however, that no service elsewhere than in their own com- 
munities shall be exacted from them without their consent.’’ 

At the present day such an organization will servea double pur- 
pose. First, it will prove to the public, who now take no interest 
whatsoever in the gun, and who, if anything, are inclined to look 
with suspicion and distrust upon its present use, that an additional 
and meritorious interest attaches thereto, and for the reascn that it 
thus becomes a useful public servant in time of danger and of its need, 
and hence thousands of public spirited citizens will take an interest in 
its development, will join the Association, will encourage and attend 
its tournaments, and induce their friends to do likewise, who other- 
wise would remain the passive, indifferent spectators they now are. 

And secondly. it will elevate the sportsmen themselves, not only 
by bringing a new and worthy element into their ranks, but also, and 
more especially, by adding a noble, patriotic Fay ose to the present 
ee of amusement at the trap and in the field only. The politi- 
cal and economical character of our American cities is such that 
they will ever be subject to times of riot. The doctrine of the com- 
munist is a growing one. The distance between the rich and the 
»00r, the capitalist and the laborer, is spreading more and more. 

he reckless political agitation we see from year to year, adds fuel 
to the flames by bringing about a corrupt political state of 
affairs, which widens the distances and which leads to 
periods of excitement and of disrespect for the power and the 
Soaben of the law, and which results in violent outbursts of misled 
populace, detrimental to all law and order, and most injurious to 
the very instruments themselves who thus vent ——— fury. 
Such a state of affairs occurred in Cincinnati in 1884, resulting in 
the killing of about 56 and the wounding of about 200 misled en- 
thusiasts, and the destruction of nearly $2,000,000 of property and 
innumerable and invaluable court records, all of which could 
doubtless have been avoided had the civil authorities had at their 
disposal one hundred organized expert sportsmen armed with the 
shotgun only. There are mobs and mobs. The above one was not 
composed of vagabonds and outcasts, but rather of ‘‘misled respect- 
able citizen enthusiasts,” aggravated by the previous failure of the 
Judiciary to perform its work justly, and further excited by the 
well meant but heated condemnatory addresses in public meeting 
of many of Cincinnati’s best citizens. Such a ‘mob’ should not 
have been plowed down and slaughtered with rifles, which kill, but 
rather bave been scattered with ‘“‘buckshot,”’ which only wound. 





This is not a despotic government—it is not a Russian or a Napo- 
leonic Empire, where the people are regarded as so many “cattle,” 
fit only to be slaughtered—-but it is a republic, “for the people, of 
the people and by the ~ ople,” and where the “people” are re- 
garded as the peers of ach other, and where it is the object 


to make every man feel that ne has some interest at stake in the 

reservation of the government, of which he is a part, and where it 
s, and should always be, an object to persuade the people to do what 
is right, not with the cannon ball.@ la Napoleon, but with lesser 
means which will not kill. What cared Napoleon whether he killed 
or sacrificed one or a thousand. His aim was not a republic but an 
empire. We, on the other hand, do not want an empire but a repub- 
lic; hence his methods must not be our methods. For when you kill 
once you engender a feeling of bitterness and of revolt in the multi- 
tude, which only leads to additional repetitions of the same scene on 
a larger and larger scale, until finally a despotism of some nature re- 
sults, as a lesser evil between two. Hence, it should be the policy of 
the authorities to employ such a force in dispersing mobs of the 
above character as will not kill, and will not, therefore, undermine 
the very pedestals of the republic. Such a force is at hand in the 
shotgun, if it be but organized in the general manner outlined in 
Article XVI. Let sportsmen, those who now own guns, give it their 
support, but above all, let all good citizens who appreciate the force 
of theabove argument, give their support to this association by joining 
itas contributing members. 

Many sportsmen will doubtless now ask, ‘But how are we individu- 
ally to be otherwise benefitted thereby?” Primarily, by making large 
tournaments a financial success, so that the ‘guarantees’ therein 
can be increased from year to year, and the number of attendants 
and participants likewise increased. But there is a subsidiary bene- 
fit to accrue to a large minority ot the members: who may desire to 
avuil themselves of the same, viz., thfough the organization of the 
National Corps of Commissionaires, as outlined in Article XVII. and 
patterned after the Corps of Commissionaires as it now exists in vari- 
ous European cities. The attention of the visitor to the latter is at 
once called to the neatly, plainly uniformed commissionaire, whom 
he finds at his monthly service, whether it be as a faithful messenger 
or courier, a reliable watchman, an accurate clerk, a trustworthy 
nurse, an expert guide, or any service, whether temporary or per- 
manent, for which the Central Office may recommend him; for 
the said office guarantees the honesty of its commissionaire in 
amounts varying from $15 to $50. besides acquainting the 
employer with his previousrecord should he desire same, and hence 
the confidence of the would-be employer is at once obtained. There 
are in this country to-day numerous hunters and_ shooters, and 
others whose occupation is confined toa very limited period of time 
yearly. all such could find lucrative employment through such an 
organization as ‘‘The Corps of Commissionaires,’’ and which must 
be made an outgrowth of,the *‘National Gun Corps,” for the financial 
support required to organize the former must be obtained through 
the latter, and thus the confidence of the latter, and the support of 
the citizens who will aid the Gun Corps will be obtained for the 
commissionaires individually. Hence, it is to be hoped that all 
owners of a shotgun will lend their cordial support toward making 
a success of the above two features, with the assurance that the 
same will redound to the benefit of themselves and ‘‘the cause.” 


BROCKTON VS. MALDEN. —Brockton, Mass., March 14.—A clay- 
pigeon shoot for the State team badge took place here this afternoon 
between the Malden and the Brockton Gun Clubs. The Brockton 
team won the badge in 1834, and defeated their opponents this after: 
noon by a score of 79 to 77. Following is the score: 








Brocktons. Maldens. 

ee 4444—16 rrr 4454—17 
Allen .. : ...4554-—18 Field... . .8823—12 
a 5433-15 Sawyer.. . .4545—18 
I visa acwnerosenes 5452—16 PRIOR cb cairo -43835—15 
eae 2444-14-79 Dickey................ 4434—15—77 

DENVER, Col.—A newly-orgavized club of this city had its third 
shoot on the 9th at 8 live birds, 18yds, rise: 
RJ Carpenter.......... 01101110—5 LD Keller............. 01001010—3 
W K Morton...........00101101—4 J Bates................. 10010111—5 
INE: Siswniowsne nasty 11010111-6 GL Bates.............. 00100011—3 
OL, Caster.............00111010—4 DL Hurd........cccoss 10111001—5 





gt 11011111—7 M L Hutchinson 01101111—6 
Ties on 6: Camp, 101; Hutchinson, 111. Ties on 5: Bates, 100; Hurd, 
110; Carpenter, 00w. Cuenin took the leather medal.—MeMBER. 
MERIDEN, Conn., March 14.—About a dozen members of the Parker 
Gun Club were out to-day on their grounds. The following sweepstake 
was shot at low birds thrown over 50yds. from trap: 


PS ins k acctunacernttuc 11110—4  Venter.............206 cee. 10100—2 
DoS La ccbannchunonee Sb) AWEEN co ciinte pene esecincane 10101—3 
SUUINR <5 Kccnasics Fenn see's 11110—4 Beecher..................¢ 01001—2 
ee oe J ee ee 00101—1 


Burges 

WASHINGTON, D. C., March 13.—At the annual meeting of the 
— City Gun Club, this city, held on the 10th inst., the following 
ofticers were elected for the ensuing year: J. E. Hasford, President; 
J.P. Sousa, Vice-President: E. 8. Mills, Secretary; C. McC. Taylor, 
Treasurer; Wm. Wagner, Director. 

HAMILTON GUN CLUB.—Hamilton, March 11.—This afternoon 
one of the most successful shooting meetings that has taken place in 
this district was held on the James Driving Park, East Hamilton. 
The day, although a little cold, was clear and comparatively calm, 
consequently the shooting was good. The match continues two days 
—to-day and and to-morrow—to-day being the pigeon match, 10 
birds each. There were 36 entries. The management called time at 
2 o’clock and the sport began (Dominion rules), and was carried on to 
the finish without a hitch or a grumble, which speaks well for the 
club, considering the large number of cgntestants. Geo. Rogers, of 
St. Catharines, won first place in 10 straights; prize, $50, The shoot- 



















ing for the balance of the money prizes resulted in a division between 
the following five, each of whom shot 9 birds out of 10. The score 


stood: 

Match at 10 live birds each, miss two and out. First prize, $50; 

second, $35; third, $25; fourth, $20; fifth, $12; sixth, $8 

G Rogers, St, Catherines ...........0000 sessoce 

Robert Stroud, Hamilton........ ...... : 

A Chidley, Hamilten .. “a 

$ —, Nisgare Falis 
ayper, Hespeler.. pees rae! wine es 

Ww Wand, SR tS os a dep aise ccunnaeate 

The committee who are carrying out the affair so successfully is 
composed of the following gentlemen: E. V. Spencer, President; 
Thos. Crooks, Secretary and Treasurer; Messrs. M. Reardon, A. Chid- 
lev. W. Massie, A. Woodnouse and Fred DeLacy. 

March 12.—The second day's shooting of the Hamilton Gun Club 
commenced this morning at 10:30, The first match was shooting for 
the gold medal presented for competition by Messrs. Davis & 
McCulloch, of this city. The tésms shooting, four members each, 
were made up as follows: Brant and Waterloo as one team, St. 
Catharines and Niagara Falls as another, and Hamilton made up 
three teams, numbermg respectively Nos. 1,2 and 3, making five 
teams entered for the medal. Unfortunately the day was very un- 
favorable, being cold. windy and stormy. The sport, however, 
— off very pleasantly and in the best of feeling to the close. 

he winning team made 14 birds out of the 20, and the closeness of 
the shooting is shown by the fact that each of the other four teams 
made 13 each. The winning team was No. 1 of Hamilton, made up of 
the following shots: E. V. Spencer, W. Stroud, M. Reardon and A. 
Chidley. Following the medal match came the consolation match 
for a gun presented by J. Holman, which was won by T. Westbrook, 
of Brantford. A pumber of sweepstake matches followed. The 
meeting wus one of the most successful ever held in Hamilton. 


STAUNTON, Va., March 3.—Clay-pigeon match at 10 birds, 18yds. 
rise: 
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MOTORS asic ccscccon 1111111111—10 C Bargamin.... .... 1101011011— 7 
OE SE 1011111111— 9 CL Cooke...... ..1011110011— 7 
©) WINGIG. 0 acccs0cc 1111101111— 9 TJ Crowder........ 0111011011— 7 


Dr. Berkeley 6, J. A. Cochran 6, W. F. Summerson 6. F. West 6, W. 
Allen 5, E. Berkeley 5, J. M. Carroll 5, W. A. Bowles 3, E. I. Jones 1. 
Ayres silver medal, Jones leather medal. 

arch 10.—Match under same conditions: 

Pi RBPOE vs ocicvisssce ..1111111011—9 TJ Crowder.... ..... 1001011101—6 
Dr Wayman.... ..... 1111111101—9 JW Stout............ 0011001111—6 
MS WMIID 5... cecccen 1111101111-9 WM Allen........... 1010010110—5 
L Alby............. .1111100111—8 Dr Berkeley......... 6101111000—5 
C Bargamin.... ....1101011111-8 J A Cochran... ..... 1010001011—5 
E Berkeley.... ..... 0111101101—-7 WH HLynn....... 0101010010—4 
1 Pa OOND 6.5. ssscase 1011001111—7  W A Bowles......... 11000:0000—3 
OR visineiavxsnesee 1111100011—7 EI Jones............ 0010000001 —2 

Ayres won silver medal on miss and out, Jones won leather medal. 


ASBURY PARK, March 12.—Fully 800 people were on the grounds 
of the Neptune Gun Club, tu witness the monthly shoot for the presi- 
dent’s badge. The conditions were 5 pigeons each, 2lyds. rise, ds. 
boundary, single barrel: 

LG ae .00111—3 A Newman........ ....... 00110—3 
WIR ROC -..5oc0 seem scces 11011-—-4  M Boyce.........sccccesecs 01111—4 
INR a5 osscowscnnace 31201—4 WW Bugle. ...0..scccveccous 10111—4 
oe ee 11100—3 RGravatt............... .. 01011—3 

In shooting off the ties, W. Bugle won by 3 straight birds. The 
club has challenged the Freehold Association to a match, the teams 
to consist of ten men on either side, and compete for a prize.—C. 


BROOKLYN, March 11.—The May-Be Gun Club monthly shoot at 
20 clay-pigeons each, very strong wind blowing, making the shooting 


oor: 
fi ET BORING Soo aco. ois 5 oedisie sds gstesbe en ane 11111100011111101110—15 
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Canoeing. 





FIXTURES. 


March 24—Toledo C. C. Camp fire. Subject, **Cruising and Camping.* 
March 31—K. C. C. Camp-fire, 106 West Forty-second street, 8 P. M. 
April 7—Toledo C. C. Camp-fire, ‘‘Racing and Rules.” 

May 30, 31\—Hudson River Meet. 

May 30 to June 1—Connecticut River Meet. 

July 18, 28—Western Meet, Ballast {sland, Lake Erie. 

July 24to Aug. 8—A. C. A. Meet, Grindstone Island. 





TORONTO C. C. 


— first camp fire of the season was held at the residence of the 
new secretary, Mr. F. M. Nicholson, on the 14th of January, 
Mr. N.’s birthday. Nearly every member of the club was present, 
each with his wife or lady friend. A most enjoyable evening was 
spent in canoe chat, singing and recitations. Mrs. Major Leigh gave 
a canoe song, with words and music by herself, and the new commo- 
dore, Mr. Tyson, sang a song to the air of the ‘‘Fine Old English Gen- 
tleman,”’ bringing in the names of all the members in local hits. 

On the 18th of February another of the same was held at the resi- 
dence of Mr. H. Neilson. That date was also his birthday. 

On the 6th inst. Mr. Tyson gave his camp-fire, and again the mem- 
bers and their ladies had a good time. Mr. Tyson introduced, as a 
novelty to Toronto canoeists, the cooking of a portion of the supper 
by the members. I am privately informed that Mrs. Tyson—after 
surveying the wreck in the kitchen and dinmg-room—determined to 
allow the T. C. C. to cook anywhere but in her house. 

Mr. M. F. Johnson is at present in Ottawa reporting the proceedings 
of the House of Commons for the official ‘‘Hansard.” 

Mr. W. McKendrick, of the Ubiques, has been elected a member of 
the Toronto Club, and Mr. Colin Frazer, of the same club, has had 
his name put up for membership. The new club house is proving a 
source of attraction to those intending to take > canoeing. 

I inclose you a clipping about the formation of a skiff-sailing club. 
No doubt the T. ©. C. will have some recruits from them as soon as 
they see the advantages of the canoe, Several of the members are 
already members of the A. C. A. s 

The Ottawa C. C. are meving in the direction of a local meet in May 
or June at Lake Deschene, near Ottawa. I am afraid the T. C.C, 
men will prefer something nearer home. The Peterboro and Lindsay 
clubs are talking about one at Sturgeon Point, near Lindsay. It isa 
first-class place for such a meet. 5 

The Torontos have been thinking for a a time of making a raid, 
on the 24th of May, on the isolated canoeistsof Hamilton. Burlington 
Bay is the finest water for canoeing in western part of Ontario. It is 
hoped that canoeists west of Toronto, notably those of Brantford. 
would join us in making it a success. What say the canoeists of 
Western Ontario? Boreas. 


A CRUISE UP THE HACKENSACK. 


N the fall of 1883 three of us, Geo., Herbert W. and myself, started 
on a camping tour up the Hackensack River in two boats, witha 
full camping outfit. Our destination was Rockland Lake via Hack- 
ensack Kiver, and we launched our boats at New Milford Dam, Ho- 
boken Water Works. Our first carry was the Oradel Dam, from 
there we had easy paddling for about one and a half miles, but hard 
work then set in. Water being low, every snag aad sometimes the 
bottom of the river were in the way. necessitating a carry every ten 
rods. After hard work for five hours, we reached Bogert’s Dam 
(eight miles), made a carry of fifty feet, and at last slid into deep 
water. About one hundred yards along the dam we came upon a 
good place tocamp. and. being very tired and hungry, we accepted 
the situation and went into camp on a high knoll, with a good spring 
of cold water close by. George and I made all things snug, while H., 
deputized as cook, prepared our evening meal. After supper, reclin- 
ing on our blankets around the fire, we smoked and spun yarns until 
9 P. M., when we turned into be awakened about 1 A. M. with the 
silvery music of a pack of ’coon dogs which was in full chase. Sweet 
sleep returned once more only to be disturbed by H. saying, ‘“‘C., they 
are call us.’’ I listened and heard Mr. Owl’s ‘twho, who-o-0,” 
and told H. to answer up, “Herb. W. of Tenafly.” 

Iawoke again at 5 A. M., and, hearing oy squirrel barking, I 
wakened G. and told him to listen. He made forthe tent door on 
his hands and knees. Asking what was up, was ted with the 
reply, *‘ Keep quiet, squirrels.’ We both slipped into our clothes, 
and, taking our guns, started off, giving H. an order to have break- 
fast on our return. We had good luck, for we were back in ap 
hour with seven beauties, which we skirned and made ready for 
breakfast. After breakfastwe explored the river above, to see the 
height of water, and found it very low. We could go only about one 
mile further. We made up our minds to settle where we were for 
our allotted time, one week. During that time I had enorgh of 
camping on the Hackensack to last me for life. There are no fish in 
the Dachonenck. but roach, pickerel and snags. Pickerel we shot 
when they were lying on the top of the water, sunning themselves. 
They would not bite at a hook or bait. J] even tried them with red 


On our return we got stranded at Closter Bridge, and, pulling our 
boats out, we sent for a horse and wagon to draw us home. So ended 
ae! first and last trip up the Hackensack River. 

jeorge and H, went again this fall and happened to be out in the 
— storm and found more waterthan they wanted. Casz. 
AFLY, N. J., February, 1885. 


PHILADELPHIA C. C. CAMP-FIRE. 


HE P. C. C. held their second camp-fire on March 11, the subject 
being the interesting one of “‘Camp Cookery.”’ The club, to the 
number of 23, turned out in the evening. many of them in cam 
dress. Besides the members, Messrs. Wilkin of the K. C. C., an 
Stephens, N. Y. C. C., were present from New York. Mr. Chas. Heg- 
ert read an amusing and interesting lecture on ‘Camp Cookery,” 
after which the visitors were called on, and Mr. Wilkin spoke on 
the American Canoe Association, giving an idea of its aims and pro- 
gress. Mr. Stephens also spoke on the same subject. A kerosene 
stove in one corner did good service ia the meanwhile, and a lunch 
was served to all hands, after which a number of canoe songs were 
sung by the entire congregation. Captain Faulkner sang an original 
canog ditty, and Purser Westlake sang his ‘Wooden Paddle,” and 
also his “‘Captain of My Craft.” The club have a house and a num- 
ber of canoes, and expect to be afloat shortly. Some of them will 
attend the Newburgh meet, and also the A. C. A. meet. At 11 P. M. 
the meeting broke up, all well satisfied with the evening’s entertain- 
ment. 


A PACIFIC COAST MEET. 


O the Oakland Canoe Club belongs the honor of the first meet of 
the Pacific canoe fleet. Onthe afternoon of Saturday, Feb. 21 

five canoes belonging to the O. C. C. rendezvoused at Yerba Buena 
Island, and there camped for the night. The yacht Gracie acted as 
convoy to inspire contidence in the minds of the canoeists, in case, as 
sometimes happens, the gentle breezes should blow with too much 
emphasis. Happily there was no occasion for her services, and the 
fleet made the first stage of its journey without mishap. 

About 10 A. M. the next morning the eagle eye of the Commodore 
of the S. F. C. C., assisted by a first-class telescope, descried from his 
exalted perch in the ‘Castle’ at Sansalito the fleet wending its way 
toward him. Somewhere about two hours saw the fleet, consisting 
of the Mystic (flagship), Undine, Sunbeam, Zephyr, and one other, 
the name of which this veracious chronicler has stupidly forgotten, 
safely disporting in the waters which have come to be looked upon 
as the peculiar home of the Sansalito contingent of theS. F.C. C. 
The Gracie, as in duty bound, stayed behind to pick up any stragglers 
that might fall by the way, and came to anchor some two hours after- 
ward. The skipper explained that the delay was in a great measure 
owing to the fact that the Gracie had sailed (7) so much in Oakland 
Creek during the early part of her career that it was almost impos- 
sible to get her to go anywhere else. 

Moth and Folly endeavored to do the honors to the visitors, and the 
rest of the day was pleasantly spent in showing to them the beauties 
of Richardson’s Bay. Moth being left to entertain the flagship, Folly 
set out to show th ngs to Undine, and together they cruised and 
smoked, chatted and lunched until late in the afternoon. 

The fleet camped that night on Point Tiburon, with the exception 
of Mystic, who was most unfortunately recalled to his home, a tele- 
= announcing serious illness in his family, and spreading his big 

vhican he was soon but a speck in the dim distance. 

Folly intended to join the fleet again the next day, but an unfortun- 
ate breakdown of the cable cars made him miss the ferry, and left 
Moth alone to do the honors. 

The fleet spent the morning in camp, coming over to Sansalito after 
lunch, and after chinning an hour or two, took the tide at the flood, 
and with a fair wind and everything drawing, sailed gaily homeward. 
In actual distance covered, this cruise will not perhaps compare with 
that of Bishop, or Kendall and Neidé, but it seemed a very pleasant 
one to the participants, and was above all the first. Fulegula Vales- 
neria was unfortunately unable to be present to represent ‘‘Squaw 
Point,” a small chap with a very malapropos sore throat detaining 
her in the nursery. Modesty forbids my repeating the many compli- 
mentary remarks passed upon our sailing ground, but I think I may 
— seore one for Sansalito. Fouty. 

TEB. 24. 


CRUISE OF THE STONINGTON C. C. 


7s club is composed of ten members, with a fleet of nine canoes, 

allcanvas. They were built very strongly on account of the 
rough water which generally prevails there. When completed the 
canvas was oiled, and four or five coats of paint put on, which made 
it impossible for any water to penetrate it. The boats were all about 
the same size, 1432, and carried leg-o’-mutton sails and a jib. 

Wednesday.—This being our first cruise we were a long time get- 
ting ready. Four of us started, namely, the Dot, Minnie, Flirt and 
Clytie. unched the canoes at 3 P. M., bound for a three-days’ 
cruise. The wind was blowing a regular canoe gale, and so had all 
we could do to carry mainsail. Our first stopping place was to be at 
the source of a small stream, which we reached in an hour and a half, 
having bad a fair wind all the way. The only difficulties we en- 
countered were the low bridges, and when going under we were 
forced to unship our masts. but we soon become accustoméd to that. 
Coming to anchor at the head of the stream, the crews began to pre- 
pare supper, which did not take long, as we had made up our minds 
to rough it, and so left all luxuries at home. After all had finished 
their repast we set out for shore. There being only a few houses in 
that locality, there was not much to see except dogs, and we did not 
want to make their acquaintance. While preparing to go aboard our 
canoes again, a kind-hearted farmer came down to the shore and 
offered us the use of a tent belonging to him, which of course we ac- 
cepted, and at once commenced putting it up. 

On awaking in the morning we saw to our amazement the canoes 
all careening on their sides in the mud. The tide happened to be at 
its full height when we entered the preceding evening, and was now 
just coming in again. It — still early, and we in po great hurry, 
we did not swear as we might have done, but went to work to get our 
morning meal. We carried our coffee all ready to drink with the ex- 
ception of adding the milk, which we bought of the farmers. Besides 
that we had pastry, canned articles, etc. After finishing breakfast 
we took down the tent, and then prepared to get under way. The 
wind was blowing in the same direction it had the previous day. 
While getting under way the only accident of the whole trip happened. 
The crew of the Minnie, in attempting to set his masts, not being yet 
up in that art, got his canoe to rocking, and before he was able to 
stop himself, he was taking his morning plunge, but with his clothes 
on, which put a different face on the matter. Luckily the water was 
not deep, or it might have resulted in aserious accident, he being the 
only member who could not swim. 

The wind being dead ahead, the Clytie was the only one which 
attempted to sail, the others preferring the paddle. Upon reaching 
open water we were joined by the Dash, he not being able to start 
with us, as his canoe was not finished in time. The wind being fresh, 
the canoes all proceeded under mainsail except the Clytie, who, having 
smaller sails, carried both. Arrived at Watch Hill, a favorite summer 
resort, at 12 M., where a crowd was gathered to inspect our canoes. 
We waited for the slower boats to approach, and then continued our 
way up the Westerly River. Having a fair wind we winged out, and 
were not long in reaching our camping place for the night, which 
was about two and a half miles below the town of Westerly, and ina 
beautiful little cove bordered around the edge by trees, which, when 
the —_ shone through, would make a picture fit for the brush of 
any artist. 

e had just got through with our sumptuous meal and were get- 
ting settled for the night when the crew of the Dash proposed that 
we should go on to Westerly, as it was moonlight, We asked him if 
he knew the channel, and he said he did. This plan met the approval 
of all hands, — the crews of the Flirt and Clytie, who declared 
at first they would not go, but after a while gave in and we prepared 
to start. There was nota breath of wind, so we had to resort entirely 
to the paddie. After we had proceeded a short distance we discov- 
ered that the crew of the Dash did not know any more about the 
course of the channel than did the rest of us. As the Clytie was the 
lightest draft canoe and carried the lantern, her crew was requested 
to take the lead. We had not proceeded very far, and did not know 
where we were going, when the crew of the Dot said he sawa 
light dead ahead, and a steamer came around a bend in the river. 
There was some lively dling then, as we were directly in her 
path, but we escaped with a wetting. Following the steamer, we 
arrived below the town at 9:30P.M. We hauled our canoes up on 
shore, and then started to take a walk in the village. When we came 
back the dew was falling almost as fast as rain, which made us all 
sick at heart, as not one of us had a tent or any kind of covering te 
go over the cockpit. The crew of the Flirt and Clytie then devised a 
plan for their comfort. There was an old flat-bottomed scow lying 
upside down, and it was but the work of a moment for them to con- 
struct a comfortable shelter. Putting two large rocks under the edge 
of one side of the scow to prop it up, they spread their blankets un- 
derneath and turned in. The crews of the Dot and Dash had started 
down stream to find a suitable place in which to pass the night, but 
soon returned and took to their canoes as a last resort. 

The crew of the Flirt commenced the programme of the day, by 
turniug all out at5 A.M. Upon completing our toilet we thought we 
rnd ee breakfast in the town, so acco: ingly visited a bakery 
an 


rdi 
a stock of provisions, which we stowed away in our canges 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 








CRUISE OF THE CORA. 
PART I. 


-_* 7 P. M. we lay inside Government breakwater at Chicago waiting 
for a breeze. Dry goods, wet good and all — snug in the 
lockers below, crew all on board, a beautiful evening, and nothing 
wanting for an auspicious start, but that very necessary article,wind. 
Darkness care while we sat about the deck discussing the probable 
chances for a breeze. The long lines of gas lamps away down the 
avenue spaced off regular periods in the dark, and above the stars 
twinkled in boundless profusion and irregularity. After midnight 
came a breeze and we were soon outside with the wind S.W., every- 
thing set and drawing nicely; bound for the north end of the lake. 
Waukegan abeam at 11:15 A. M. and Kenosha Harbor at 1 P. M. Here 
we found the yacht Mamie, Capt. Kimbal, awaiting us to keep com- 
y on the cruise. Here we e ‘ted to be joined by Commodore 
unger, owner of the Cora, but found instead, orders to proceed as 
he was detained and would join us further on. We lay here awaiting 
the Mamie till morning, and as Capt. Kimbal wished to stop at Racine, 
a got under weigh an hour ahead of us. At 9:35 A. M. we made 
sail with a good breeze from S8.W., and at 10;45 A. M. we were at 
Racine. The Mamie’s topmast could be seen at the dock just inside, 
but as we did not intend to land here, we lay to outside and fireda gun 
which was responded to by agun from the Mamie, and ina few 
moments she came out to join us and both were headed north. 
At 2:30 P. M. Milwaukee was abeam, at which place we had not ex- 
pected to stop, but the Mamie stood in for the harbor, so the Cora, 
when abreast of North Pcint, came about and stood in also, not wish- 
ing to be segarated so soon. We found the Mamie at anchor close 
inshore and Capt, Kimbal gone up to the city, so we anchored near 
by. On his return he came aboard the Cora and took supper with 
us. No person who has not enjoyed the comforts of a cosy, roomy 
yacht and partaken of the hospitality of generous and jolly yachts- 
men on a cruise, can imagine the enjoyment of a hearty meai in the 
cabin after a long day’s sail over blue water. Almost hourly surprise 
is expressed that with such a magnificent body of water as ke 
Michigan at their doors, so few that are able to indulge in the sport 
avail themselves of it; yet such is the case, though Iam happy to 
see that the love for it is — on the increase. 
Supper and pipes were ended, the gig lowered, and Captain Kimbal 
returned to the Mamie. The boat was soon back and hoisted to its 
— atthe davits, and each yacht bore away on the northward 
cruise. 
The Cora being the larger yacht and the faster sailer, it was 
decided, in order to keep company during the night, to give a line 
to the Mamie, and thus both yachts keeping the same course, we 
should get along as well and be together in the morning. The wind 
was steady and quartering, and this arrangement worked nicely and 
proved enjoyable. 
A slight description of the crew would perhaps be in place here. 
It was discovered that our one able seaman was a veritable old salt, 
having sailed with Com. Wilkes in his expedition to the South Seas 
somewhere in 1838 or "40, and hence he was dubbed Com. Wilkes. 
~~ Bussey, the skipper of the Cora, was of course in command, 
and he, with the “‘Ensign’’—so called because his name commenced 
with E and was nearly like Ensign — not quite so nautical—with 
Midshipman Easy—so called because he took things so easy, includ- 
ing all the easy places, on duty aud off—composed the first watch, 
while ‘‘Mose,”’ otherwise called D. D. (‘dinner doctor’’), managed 
the culinary department and served up rations with the skill of a 
— for which he was awarded due credit every time he piped to 
grub. 
Port Washington was passed at3 A. M. Its lonely light shone clear 
and bright high up on the bluff just before day began to break, and 
“Eight bells, turn out the watch,” was the weicome call shortly after. 
Soon after daylight we came upon some fishermen at their nets two 
miles or more from shore, and procured from them some fine white- 
fish, which the *‘Doctor,”’ with his usual skill, served up for dinner, 
and which certainly were the finest we any of us had ever eaten. 
We passed Amsterdam at 6:30 A. M., and Sheboyagan at 9:30. Near 
the latter we spoke steamer Chicago, bound south, whom we re- 
— to report us on arrival. Passed Manitowoc at 1:45 P. M., and 
wo Rivers at 2:15 P. M., and were soon abreast Twin River Point, 
which stands up bold into the lake; and here we leave the shore and 
lay our course for Les Portes des Morts (the doors of death) as the 
entrance to Green Bay is called. Gradually the shore dips into the 
blue water and at last. 
“Slow sinks more lovely ere his race is run, 
Along the western hills the setting sun, 
Not as in northern climes obscurely bright, 
But one unclouded blaze of living light.” 
At eight bells the first watch for the night is set, and the others turn 
in for a nap below. 
Those who have never stood a night’s watch on the deck of a vessel 
out of sight of land cannot realize the lone, silent grandeur of the 
scene, The vessel ploughs on her way, parting the crest of each dark 
wave as she reels and rises on its top, only to sink again into the 
trough of the sea, and the next moment she rises dripping from the 
lunge as if endowed with life. No sound is heard but the lashing of 
he waves, the sighing of the wind in the rigging, the dark water 
below and all round, with here and there topped with a white crest 
of foam as it curls over like sparkling molten silver into the trough of 
its mate before it. No lights to be seen, save the slight gleam of the 
binnacle light showing a man at the wheel, and the lamps of heaven 
—the stars twinkling above—such is the time when man may com- 
mune with his creator and realize his own insignificance. 
It was on this watch that Com. Wilkes was guilty of a gross neglect 
of duty, for which, but for mitigating circumstances, he would have 
been keel-hauled at daylight. ‘he ter’s mate was having his 
trick at the wheel, and the Commodore whiffed his pipe and walked 
the deck while he spun yarns of his adventures in the South Sea. In 
return the master’s mate undertook to reciprocate by telling a very 
funny story for the entertainment of the venerable salt. He had 
hardly cast loose his jaw tackle ere the Commodore seated himself in 
the stern of the dinghy, and with an air of resignation folded his reefer 
about him in an attentive attitude. 
The yarn was not a long one, and was one the master’s mate rather 
prided himself on, always bringing a good laugh. However, when 
the M. M. had reached the end and the place where the listener was 
expected to laugh,there was only an oppressive silence. He Was 
mortified to find the salted tar did not seem to appreciate the fun. or 
at least see the point, and instead seemed to be intent on inspecting 
the masthead or the stars. There he sat, head thrown back and 
mouth open, as if something up there filled him with wonder. The 
M. M. spoke to him, but he answered not, and the next moment his 
head dropped back—he was sound asleep. On being awakened by the 
dignant master’s mate, he claimed that the story had been too much 
or his age, but while he didnt intend to do it, he must have failen 
asleep from fatigue. 

Eight beils and the watch was changed, and the relieved ones were 
soon snoring below. At3A. M. sighted Pilot Island Light, the en 
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trance to Death’s Door and Green Bay. While running in toward the NEW HAVEN Y. C.—Editor Forest and 
“Door,” the Mamie caught a magnificent Mackinaw an a spoon | the New Haven Y.C., held March 11, the follo . 
that that they had been trolling behind. The boys made things ring elected for the ensuing year: Commodore, Jas. G. a ‘ 
with shouts and laughter before the three hundred feet.of line with | Rajah; Vice-Commodore, E. Dudley, sloop Zephyr: Rear- 
the 10}4-pound trout at its end was hauled aboard, and with great | Commodore, John J. Phelps, oover Brunhilda; ° , 
glee held it up for us to see what it was allabout. It was unanimously | Bristol; Treas’ Jas. er, Jr.; Measurer, F. H. Andrews; 
regolved that his troutship should be served-up for dinner in chow- | Fleet . Paul C. Skiff, M.D.; Trustees, E. F. Mansfield, C, W. 
oc, sah eto AL TAF aoa | SERRE Cia a Ello WW Eee 
my next Ill tell your ers how he eit and how » U. W, +A. WV. We. iH 
n e Donsay Fix. | Committee, J. F. Whittelsey. E. B. Lee, W. H. Hale, &. 3. Osborn and 
W. A. Foskett, Jr, The total membership of the club at present is 
237, and the fleet numbers 36 yachts, 14 having been enroll pes 
year. The club is in a very flourishing condition financially, the 
Atlantic —Commodore, H. H. Hogins; Vice-Commodore, J. C. Bar- | Outlook for the yachting season is excellent.—H. D. BrisTox, Sec. 
ron: Rear Commodore, H. E. Dodge; Secretaries, J. J. Marcellus and YACHT FITTINGS.—We have received from Pascall, Atkey and 
F, C. Swan; Treasurer, R. C. Field; Measurer, J. J. Pierrepont; Re- | Sons, Cowes, Isle of Wight, their catalogue of yacht fittings, of 
gatta Committee, J. T. Van Wyck, W. I. vos, Charles T. | which they make a great variety. Their stoves range in size from a 
Pierce; Trustees, William Peck, J. R. Maxwell, C. N. Hoagland, N. galley suitable for a steam yacht to a small spirit stove for 
D. Lawton, A. C. Woodruff. sailboats, including several sizes and styles well adapted to small 
Newark.—Commodore, Edward M. Grover; Vice-Commodore, Strat- | yachts, and a variety of handsome heating stoves for cabins. They 
ford J. Cullen; Treasurer, aston =. Cammeron; Secretary, Albert ee ee ahas nas tes alae = — nesses a, 
F. Adams; Measurer, Broderick H. Price. : r , Side a ’ : 
; y sheet and riding buffers, windlasses, and small articles of all 
Milwaukee.— Commodore, Frank Boyd; Vice-Commodore, Sam | descriptions, Messrs. Atkey have studied carefully the wants of 
Joys; Rear Commodore, Joseph McC.{Bell; Secretary and Treasurer, | yachtsmen for many years. and the articles they manufacture are all 
H. Wiborg; Measurer, G. M. Hunter specially designed for yachts. 
Jeffries.—President, Harry B. Tindall; Vice-President, C. P. Pike; | | VENTILATION OF SHIP.—A new invention for ventilating the 
af +t hold of a vessel has lately been patented by Mr. E. E. Ferrm, of Bever- 


Secretary, G. Frank Edgett; Treasurer, Frank H. Armstrong; Com- 
modore, Fred H. Seavy; Vice-Commodore, Edward T. Pigeon; Fleet | ley, Mass. Two pipes are laid along the keel, connecting at their for- 
Captain, Jacob Rood; Measurer, A. A. Martin. ward ends, where they enter a pipe extending through and abuve the 


A deck, on which is a cowl or hood. The two main pipes have 
New Haven.—Commodere, J. G. Beecher; Vice-Commodore, George | branches extending up the bilge between the timbers, and above each 

G. Dudley: Rear Commodore, J. J. Phelps; Secretary, H. D. Bristel; | is an opening in the plank sheer. A current of fresh air is constantly 

Treasurer, J. G. Gallagher. drawn through the pipes, thoroughly ventilating and drying all parts 
East River—Commodore, Henry Andrus; Vice-Commodore, J. W. and tenpaeg tor uata masse ee 

Cooper; Rear Commodore, J. G. Prague; Treasurer, W..H. Simonson; Fi 

Secretary, J. R. Thomas; Measurer, Gustave Grahn. ALICE.—The yawl building from the model of the Windward by 

Powell and Douglass of Wau , Michigan, is progressing finely. 
Their foreman, Mr, Frederick Morten, who has che work in chi ‘ 

YACHTING NOTES.—Mr. Joseph B. Gomez has presented the Se ecur Eeecat ieeaaet ant ete one 8 ee pr ay wae 

South Boston Y, ©. with a very handsome vase of solid hammered | yp in place a week since: and she will be early in the season 

silver to be sailed for in a series of races the coming season... Gitana the Windward is a new departure for her builders, but the manner 

is now at New Orleans... The catboat building by Geo. Garraway, of | in which the work is done is a proof of their ability as yacht builders. 

Boston, from the Cruiser’s lines, will be called Thrasher. Her main- 

sail, by A. Wilson, will have 20ft. 6in. hoist, 28ft. on boom, and 14ft. ! STARLIGHT.—Mr. Frank Wilson, of Rockland, Me., is building a 

6in. head....The schooner Wanderer, G. W. Weld, left New Bedford | little cruiser 24ft. on deck, 20ft. 3in, on waterline. 8ft. 4in. beam and 

on Thursday last. and arrived at New London on the same evening, | 3ft. draft. Her timbers will be of bent oak and planking of white 

T y So | 

leaving the following day for Bermuda and St. Thomas, Messrs. | Cedar, with cabin and cockpit of ash, cherry and black walnut. The 

leaving iz y ’ , 

Robert Centre and David Austen, of New York, and Captain Rowell, | cockpit is watertight, with arupaees. Her mast is 25ft., masthead 

of Maine, accompany Mr. Weld....Mr. Howard Paul, of Gloucester, | 3ft., topmast 14ft., boom 14ft., gaff 16ft , bowsprit outboard 11ft. 

is building a sloop on the lines of the Sassacus, described in the BANNERET.—This smart little keel boat is for sale, as advertised 

ForREsST AND STREAM lately. She 1s 18ft. din. long and 7ft. 4in. beam, | on another page, her owner having no time for yachting this season. 

with 390ft. of canvas....The steam yacht a. built by Polk, of | She has made a successful fight against the centerboards in her class, 

Pomme = =, a po = to 2 = Ww a a. bag and has made a good record as a racer, as well as a c 

e the Edith. Her length is 96ft. over all, 79ft. waterline. 13ft. 4in. | __4 wy.—Mr, Morgan’s steam yacht was at Nagasaki, Japan, on 

beam, and 5ft. lin. draft ...The yawl Aneto will go into commission Monday last, and was to sail on Tuesday for Hong Kong. 


by next month....Work will begin on the Surf, cutter. in a few days. 
answers to Correspondents. 


....The Whitecap, yawl, will] not fit out this year....It is proposed to 
E> No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents. 





ELECTION OF OFFICERS. 





form a yacht club in Rockland, Me., to be calied the Penobscot Y. C. | 
... Isis, cutter, has had new joiner work and cabins throughout dur- | 
ing the past winter. 





THE MOSQUITO FLEET.—The annual regatta of mosquito boats 
will take place April 2, at 10 o'clock A. M.. off City Point. It will be 
an open regatta of all boats under 15ft. in length, measurement to be 
over all. There will be two classes. The first class will include all 
boats —_— a and over 15ft ; = — a boats penny a — 
There will be allowance in each of the classes. e courses for the z é i 
first and second classes will be the same. Course No. 1 will be from te Soe eee The Massachusetts trout season will open 
the starting point, off South Boston Y.C. stage, to buoy No. 2, off | “P! a close Sept. J. 

Fort Independence, thence to buoy No. 4, off Thompson’s Island, | F. M. C., New Jersey.—We have reason to believe that “‘Anti-Bow” 
back to starting point. Course No. 2 will be from starting point off | and his invention were frauds. 
South Boston Y.C. stage to buoy No. 4, off Thompson's Island,| W. M. J., New York.—No, it was not anything remarkable for the 
thence = buoy No.7, off Fort gps agin _ to cme tortoise to have eaten the toadstool. 

int. hese courses were made on account 0: e wind. e , “ ‘ 

z : ca WN 5 J. W. K. Philadelphia, Pa.—Where can I obtain Fowler’s solution 
wind should be east, southeast or northeast, course No. 1 will be 3 
sailed; if the wind be west, southwest or northwest. course No. 2 will - a I see you so often recommend for dogs? Ans. At any drug 
be sailed. If the weather be stormy, the judges wili make a course in 8 pes : : 
along shore just before the race. Two valuable prizes will be awarded | _E. B.—1. You will not be permitted to kill any game in the Yellow- 
in each class. Entries are free and can be made up to the hour of | Stone National Park. 2. See map inrecent number of the ForEsT AND 
the race by addressing James Bertram, 803 West Fourth street, South STREAM. 

C. T. L., Cincinnati, O.—A letter written to you at above address 


Boston. 

- : " : ” Ss ? has been returned unopened to this office. If you still desire inform- 

SMALL BOATS IN BOSTON.—The great success of the New York : 
sloop Cruiser in Boston last season has led to the construction ofa | #tion on the points referred to in yours of Feb. 4, send full address. 
number of boats of her type, both sloop and catboats. The Cruiser | _ SEVERAL Reapers, Brooklyn.—1. Will you kindly inform me what 
was somewhat of a novelty in Boston, ana being very fast, created a | fish would be best to stock a small inland lake (running spring water) 
favorable impression on yachtsmen, and quite a number will try the | with, would trout and German carp aaree and where can we get 
new boats this season. Sheldon & Son are building several of them, | them! 2. The lake is at present stocked with catfish and eels, and 
the Musidora, for W. E, Sheldon. 20ft. 9in. deck, 20ft. 4in. w. 1., 9ft. | these, of course, would have to be exterminated; can you tell us how? 
3in. beam, 1ft. 6in. draft; Fantine, Harry Hutchinson, 21ft. 9in. deck, | 3. [tis our intention to plant willow trees around the edge of the 
18ft. 10in. w.1.. 10ft. 6in. beam, 1ft. Gin. draft; Dot, 8. A. Freeman, 17ft. | water, would you recommend French, red, or wicker willows, and 
6in. deck, 15ft. w. 1., 7ft. 10in. beam. 1ft. draft, Thera, Harry Hutchin- | where can the same be obtained? Ans. 1. We would advise trout 
son, 17ft. 5in. deck, 15ft. 6in. w. 1.; 8ft. beam, lft. 4in. draft; Crusader, | alone. Apply to E. G. Blackford, Commissioner of Fisheries, Fulton 
A. Wilson, 19ft. 3in. deck, 19ft. 11gin. w. 1., 9ft. 8in. beam, 1ft. 6in. | Market, New York. 2. Catfish may be thinned by netting. but eels 
draft. Besides these is the Thrasher, built by G. G. Garraway, 17ft. | are difficult, if not impossible toexterminate 3. We think the native 

swamp willow is the best; it fourishes in most damp places. 


5in. on deck, 15ft. _ baer ye ~~ 8in. een ee 4 
other catboat by Borden of City Point, . deck; and one by D.| Van., Mt. Sterling, Ky.—A very singular specimen of Ortyx virgini- 
Belcher, 18ft. deck and 16ft. w. 1., all intended for racing. ,The season | anus was shot by Say <leanen of this pag The catia ces 
romises to be a lively one, and arrangements are now being made | slightly smaller than a full grown one, but very plump. So much so, 
or a race on May 15 for all boats under 20ft. w. 1. forthe champion- | that it drew uttention te the legs as larger er more stocky. The 
ship. —_ ae crow oe the — -_ dark brown, slight topknot, 

O1L ON WAVES.—The steam yacht Zingara, after leaving Dart- fark Sin aoe lee an er oecuk tie te 
mouth on Feb. 9 for the Mediterranean, encountered on the same % . 

izht vere storm, increasing next day to a hurricane. A sea came Bob White, only say one ounce smaller and more compactly built. 
ee ’ & ee : > oe © | Does it come anywhere near the migratory quail’s description. or is 
on board and did some damage to bridge and skylights. After lying | i¢ sight freak of nature? Ans. Probably a melanistic specimen of 
to for forty-eight hours, the vessel wore around and ran before the the common quail. The skin should have been as 
sea with a square sail set. After running all night, in great danger q . P . 
of ne pe the vessel was stillin a high following sea. Captain 
Hayw rigged a spar with a line rove through a block on the end 
off from the starboard bow. A canvas bag, filled with cotton waste 
saturated in oil, was then attached to the line, and towed abreast of 
the deck house, after which no danger was experienced from the 
waves, and on the evening of the same day, the 13th, the Zingara 
arrived in the Tagus. Leaving Lisbon on the 16th, she made Gibral- 
tar on the 19th, and left on the 2ist for Malta, which she reached in 
— after passing through some heavy water. On one day a sea 
struck her with such violence as to stop her and cause her engines to 
reverse. The Zingara proceeded to Alexandria, whence she will go 
to Mauritius and Natal. 





D.. San Francisco.—We do not advise the purchase of the arm. 








PUBLISHER’S DEPARTMENT. 


Wants A Pen-PaRALysis CurE.—Boston, March 5.—Editor Forest 

and Stream: The time for whicb I inserted the small ad. in your 
paper (two weeks) is sufficient. You ought to send prescription for 
pen paralysis to every advertiser.—W. O. PARTRIDGE. 
_ THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA Company, of New York and other cities, 
is one of the largest and best concerns engaged in tbat trade. Its 
annual importation of tea, made into drink of ordinary strength, 
would float a navy. 
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UMPHREYS 


OMEOPATH TARY | 
VE TERING FICS 


For the Cure of all diseases of 


Horses, Cattle, Sheep 
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY. 

Used successfully for 20 years by Fars 
mers, Stockbreeders, Horse R.R., &c. 
Endorsed & used by the U.S.Governm’t. 

Pamphlets & Charts sent free @X 


oe 
HUMPHREYS’ MEDICINE CO., 


109 Fulton St., New York. 


Homeopathic 


No.28 
iat Weakness 












Snacilic 


‘Nervous, ety, Vital W 
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We manufacture the largest variety 
of practical Tackle Boxes. The cut rep- 
resents our “Imbrie Improved,” medium 
size, with sliding partition for various 
size reels, cork lined compattment for 
flies, etc., Size 6x9 inches, 4% inches 
deep. 


lf your dealer does not keep our goods in stock, or 
will not order them for you, send fifty cents for our 120- 
page illustrated catalogue. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 
Mannfactarers of Fine Fishing Tackle 


18 VESEY STREET, 


{MBRIE'S IMPROVED TACKLE BOX MEDIUM Fourth door from Astor House, NEW YOBK, 
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tacons 14 eis) FOREST AND STREAM. 1 


JUSTABLE JAS. F. MARSTERS, “ 
riod 








55 COURT STREET, BROOKLYN. 
—DEALER IN— 


ErmvE ExsuwinNnGan TACKLE 


First Quality Goods at Lower Prices than any other House in America. TN 


Brass Multiplying Reels with Balance Handles, first quality and fine finish, 75ft., $1.(0; 
120ft , $1.25; 1s0ft, $1.50; 240ft., $1.75; 3°Oft., $2.00; 450ft., $2.25; 600ft., $2.50. Any of the 
above Reels with Drags, 25 cts. extra; nickel plated, 50 cts. extra. Brass Click Reels, 
20yds., 50 cts.; 80yds., 75 cts.; 60yds , $1.00; nickel plated, 50 cts. extra. ez f 
Marster’s Celebrated Hooks Snelled on Gut, Limerick, Kirby Limerick, 
Sproat, Carlisle, Chestertown, O’Shaugh- 
nessy, Kinsey, Aberdeen, 
Sneak Bent, and all other . 2 
hooks. Single gut, 12 cts. a 
perdoz.; double, 20 cts. per 
doz. ; treble, 3) cts. per doz 
ae eto 
e. le Gu yu 
bee k Bass Leaders, 
lyd., 5ets.; 2yds. ‘Mcts ; 
8yds., 15cts. Double Twist- 
ed Leaders, 3 length, 5 cts. ; 
treble twisted, 3 length, 10c. 
Trout Flies, 60 cts. per doz. 
Black Bass Flies, $1.00 per 
st: Bede We eee gee 
t 8. - long, $1.25 
to $5.00. Trout and Black 
Bass Fly Rods, 10ft long, 
$1.50 to $10.00. Also forty- 
eight erent styles of 
rods for all kinds of fish- 
ing. Samples of hooks. 
leaders, etc., sent by mail 
on receipt of price iu 


money oF stamnp. SLND STAMP FOR CATALOGUK. 


Established 20 Years. §Opren EVENINGS. J. EF. MARSTERS, 55 Court Street. Brooklyn. 


Machts and Canoes For Sale. | UPT H FG RO VE 
ae ts & McLELLAN, 


built in 1879, 28ft. over all. 5ft. draft. Good 
Mnfrs., Shooting and Fishing Suits, 


cabin accommodadions. New sails and spars. Lead 
ballast and fully equipped for racing, The Banueret | 

Of Waterprooted Duck, Dead Grass Color, Lrish 
Fustian and [Imported Corduroy. 
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THE 


This important work, now for the first time offered 
to the public, contains full life histories of all the 
quadrupeds of this State. These biographies are 
as different as possible from those too often found 
in scientific works; instead of being dry and dull 


MAMMALS 


they breathe the very fragrance of the woods and 
fields, and give us a close insight into the every day 
life of their shy inhabitants. To the lover of 
nature the work commends itself by its title. The 
hunter will need it for the complete account it 
gives of the habits of the deer, the hares and the 


OF 


aquirrels, The farmer should read it because it 
tells him all about his enemies, the shrews and field 
mice who devour his crops, and about their enemies 
whom he would like to protect. 


NEW YORK. 


This interesting work is published in two volumes, 
the first taking the reader from the Carnivora 
(flesheaters) to the Cervidee (deer), and the second 
concluding the subject. 

BY 


C. H. MERRIAM, M.D. 


The volumes are superbly gotten up and are 
printed in large, clear type on heavy tinted paper. 
We offer a few copies for sale at the following 
prices: Single volumes, paper, $2 each. The two 
volumes, paper, $3.50. The two volumes, cloth, $5. 
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has taken the first prize in the City of Boston, 
Fourth of July regattas for the past four years. 
For further particulars apply to J. F. BROWN, 168 
Congress street, Boston. 





JOR SALE.—A 14FT. KEEL SAILBOAT, SLOOP 
and cat rigs, 125lbs. lead keel, in good order. Ad- 
dress H. M. CARPENTER, care Forest and Stream. 





OR SALE CHEAP.—ELISE, DEEP CENTER- 

board cabin sloop, length over all 26ft., L.W. L. 
22ft, beam Sft, 6in., draft 2ft. Sin. Head room in 
cabin, 4ft. 10in. Carriess 3,500ibs. cast ballast. 
Cutter rig. Hard wood finish throughout and com- 
pletely furnished. Launched in October, 1883, and 
is very dry, roomy and able. Can be seen at Knick- 
erbocker Yacht Club grounds, Port Morris. Call or 
address C. C. SCOFIELD, 508 & 505 Broadway, N.Y. 


ASSORTED COLORS. 
Unequaled in Convenience, Style or Workmanship. 
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Write for our new Catalogue THISt 
and Samples to 


1s our Skeleton Coat or Game Bag. Weighs but 15 ounces. 
U P TH EGROVE Can be worn over or under an ordinary coat. Has seven 
AND pockets and game pockets. It is of strong material, 


McLEI I A N, dead grass color, avd will hold the game of a successful 


day without losing a hair or feather. We will mail it to 
Valparaiso, Ind. you, postage paid, for $2.00. Send breast measure. 


Sportsmen’s Wear. 

































OR SALE —RUSHTON “ELLARD” CANOE 
(same model as the famous Snake), with cruis- 
meri y ———. wae new a ayn and is in 
: , rst-class condition. Has won three club races. 
Forest and Stream Pub. Co., Price reasonable. W.R. HOLT, Springfield, Mass. 


39 Park Row, New York. 








SOR SALE.—RACINE DOUBLE CRUISING 

' canoe, perfect order, outfit complete. THOS. 
M. WILLIAMSON, 720 Buttonwood street, Phila- 
delphia. 











Harrison’s Celebrated Fish Hooks, 


AND FOR WHICH WE USE THE FOLLOWING: OR SALE.— THE KEEL SCHOONER YACHT No. A 1, Barnard Canvas Shooting Ceat, - 85 00 
FLEETWING, 105 toons. Entirely rebuilt, 1884. No. 1, 6 - « - - 400 

; qoaty eer Trade Officially rated ‘‘new,” and ‘‘Al for 14 years.”’ Out- No. 2, ee es « « - 2 50 
Registered Sin Mark, | fit and appointments new, complete and first-class, No. 3, - = = - - 175 


as ordered into commission for West India cruise, 





Feb., 1885. For full description and particulars, For sale by all gun and romp goods dealers. Ask for them; 








SPRING STEEL— SPRING ST&EL— address LEWIS S. BURCHARD, Attorney for Exe- see that our trade mark is on lining. They are the best; take no 

— ae. = es et cutrix, Te mple Court, New York city. . other. 
eve a epee Ob Cvoue We also manufacture Hats, Caps, Leggins, Pants, Vests, 

Needle Eyed do. Double Dublin Fly REAT BARGAIN.—RUSHTON STELLA MARIS ’ 
Knobbed | do. a an. Se canoe for sale. Perfect in every respect, with Waterproof Horsehide Boots and Shoes, Carryall Bags, 
O'Sh: es do. of all styles two sails, cruising size, paddles, cushions. etc., $65 Gun Cases, Cartridge Bags, Shell Boxes, and every de- 
Carlisle KirbyorRound Cork Shape. do. EO ee scriptien of goods used by sportsmen, made from canv 
American Trout. Kinsey do. = canvas, 
Chestertown. Sproat do. Corduroy and Waterproof Leather. 
Reach Hooks. Aberdeen. OR SALE.—AN EVERSON SHADOW, NEARLY 


Illustrated catalogue, sample and measurement blanks sent free 
upon application. 


GEORGE BARNARD & (0., 108 Madison St , Chicago. 


The Acme Target Ball Trap. 


The most scientific ever invented! 
Constructed on entirely new principles. 


Has five angles of flight, — to the new 5-trap 
system. Throws any height or distance desired. 


TARGET BALLS. 


A new material. —— discovered, enables us to produce a ball embodying 
the advantages of glass with none of its objections. We are not selling at an 
'j extravagantly low price to close out worthless stock The trade handle 
our goods. Prices: Traps, $5 each. Balls, Se 1000, $2.50 per barrel. Trap 
and barrel of balls (250) $5. SEND FOR CIRCULARS. 


TARGET BALL AND BALL PIGEON CO., Limited, Lockport, N. Y. 


c. B. WILEINSOMN, 
8 John St., near Broadway, WN. Y. | 


new, latest model, lateen rig. Also a Rushton 

traveling canoe, in excellent condition, with two 

- of sails. Address W. L. ALDEN, Forest and 
ream. 


The American Yacht List 


FOR 1884. 


Published with the official sanction and under the 
tronage of the New York and Eastern Yacht 
ubs. 

Contains a complete register of the Yacht Clubs 
of the U. 8. ana British Provinces, with List of 
Officers, Names of Vessels and Owners, Dimensions 
of Yachts, their Builders, Home Ports, etc., etc. 

Also, Chromo-Lithograpn of 


CLUB PENNANTS AND PRIVATE SIGNALS, 
COMPILED BY NIELS OLSEN, Steward N. Y. Y.v. 


PRICE, $3.00. 
To be had rom the author or book dealers gener 


Kendal Sneck Hook, New York Bass Hooks. 
round or Kirby bend. Virginia. 
Black Fish Hooks. 
Live Bait Hooks. Kirby and Shepherd’s Crook Eel 
Hooks. Kirby and Round Bent Sea Hooks, 
thinned or blued, etc., ete. 
Manufacturers also of Gut Leaders, Hooks to Gut. 
All kinds of Artificial Flies and Baits. Brass and 
Steel Swivels and Fishing Tackle of every descrip- 
tion for home and export. Importers of Silk Worm 
Gut. Sole Proprietors and Manufacturers, 
R. HARRISON, BARTLEET & CO., 
Metropolitan Works, Redditch, England. 
Wholesale Only. Established 1803. 


CANTON 
Waterproof Oil Dressing 


HAS RECEIVED THE 





























Highest Endorsement from Sportsmen, 
Fishermen and Farmers, 


NEW. 
A Splendid Dog Whistle, 


Water-Tight Match Box, 





It will render your boots absolutely waterproof, 
soft, pliable and black, and it will not crack or allow 
the leather to become hard. It contams nothing 
injurious to leather. Put up specially for sports- 
men in neat, compact packages, with a brush for 
application, 

MADE SOLELY BY THE 


Carton Paint and Oil Company, a Medals and Badges 
160 Congress St., Boston, Mass. Rel lable Com pass A SPECIALTY. 
COMBINED. 


For sale by all dealers throughout the United 
States. If your dealer hasn’t it apply to the manu- 


facturers. Nickel-plated metal. Sold by dealers in Sports- 


men’s goods, or sent by mail om receipt of price $1. 
WILBUR & CO., Box 2,882, N. Y. P. O. 








Canton Waterproof Oil for Canvas 
— Clothing a Specialty. 








Oil-Tanned Moccasins. 


A For Hunting, wate Gnocing, &c. 
A They are easy and very 
3 durable.” = to order in e 
variety es and warran 
the genuine article. Send 


AT THE LONDON FISHERIES EXHIBITION 
TaxsE WICHEOo.LsS 
Hexagonal Svlit Bamboo Fishing Rods 








OUR PRODUCTS ARE GUARANTEED. 





OF BOOKS ON ‘or list. MARTIN 
SPE IAL CATALOG E &neiing, Shoot- 8. HIN Dover, | Were awarded Three Silver Medals and the highest special prize—10 Sovereigns. Neted for 
* PEC Sports, the UE Horse, Natural N. H.. P.O. Box #68. ence more than numbers. Ta ten ahah ates amatded oe cme Amonionn tee igh: Debiiee 
ry, ete., is this day published, and will be sent | Daum, Stopparp & Boston; Huy . Manufactured by B. F. NICHOLS, 153 Milk Street, Boston, Mass, 
to any address on application to A. L, LUYSTER, | Squires, New York; F. Cuas, Philadelphia, by ' 
TER, 98 Nassau si ew York. Agents. Send for list with Massachusetts Fish and Game Laws, 
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INTTERN ATION AL. 


(REGISTERED TRADE MARK.) 


LATEST IMPROVED MACHINE-MADE GUNS. 


TOP SNAPS.—(As per cut). Fine Twist Barrels, Rebounding Locks, Pistol Grip Stock, Patent Fore 


SIDE SNAPS.—Fine Twist Barrels, Rebounding Locks, Pistol Grip Stock, Patent Fore End, Double 
Bolt, not Extended Rib, Iron Heel Plate, right barre! cylinder-bored, left barrel choke-bored. 


12-gauge, 30 or 32 inches, 8 to 9 pounds we ight, - 
32 inches, 9 to 10144 pounds weight, - 


10 “ 


Every component part of aoe me is eee gauge. ¢ 
TRADE GENERALLY. 


such prices. FOR SALE BY TH 


PRICE, #30 00 


| 
| 








End, Double Bolt, Extended Rib, Handsome Rubber Heel Plate, both barrels choke-bored. 


12-gauge, 30 or 32 inches, 8 to 9 pounds weight, iB 
32 inches, 9 to 10% pounds weight, - 


They are handsome, safe and very durable, shooting qualities excellent, and are superior in every way to any ever before offerea 


10 be 


t PRICE, $36 00 


HERMANN BOKER & CO., 101 & 103 Duane St., N. Y., Manufacturers’ Sole Agents. 


Also Sole Agents for PIFFARD’S ELASTIC RUBBER HEEL PLATES and KYNOCH’S BRASS SHELLS. 





T.efever Arms Co. 


MANUFACTURERS OF THE 


LEFEVER AUTOMATIC HAMMERLESS GUNS. 





This improvement is the only hammerless gun in the world with compensated action, to take up 
wear in every direction. The safety is automatic both in locking and releasing. Used bv the best trap 
shots in America. Winner of the Pierce Diamond Badge three times at the New York State Convention. 


Send for illustrated catalogue. 


LEFEVER ARMS C0O., Syracuse, N. Y. 
NEW YORK SALES ROOMS: VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, 14 Murray St. 





TEE ITHACA GUN? 


BEST ENGLISH ; 
TWIST BARRELS, 


$35. 






BAKRER’S 


Latest and Best Invention. 


DAMASCUS STEEL BARRELS, 






Strongest, simplest and best balanced gun made. All have Top Lever, Low Hammers, Rebounding 
Locks, Interchangeable Parts, Extension Rib, Self-Fastening Compensating Fore End, Rubber Butt Plate, 
and the shooting qualities that made the Baker Gun a great success. Send for Circulars. 


ITHACA GUN CO., Ithaca, N. Y. 










3 Desire to call particular attention to 
Messrs. WM. . KIMBALL & C . the following brands of fine smoking 
tobacco, manufactured expressly with a view of meeting the wants of the connoisseur. 
MIXTURES FOR PIPE OR CIGAREITE 
THREE KINGS. Turkish, Perique and Virginia. 
MELLOW MIXTURE, Turkish and Perique. 
TURKISH AND VIRGINIA. 
PERIQUE AND VIRG'NIA. 


GENUINE TURGISH. 


FLAKE CUTS ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR THE PIPE. 


VANITY FAIR, OLD GOLD, 
Thirteen First Prize Medals Awarded. 


BLACK AND TAN. 





BILLIARD AND (0-PIN BALLS | OLD RELIABLE STOVER 


CLOTH, CHECKS, 

Cues, Cue Chessmen, 
Tips, Dice, Keno, 

OHALE, Etc., DOMINOES. 





PLAYING CARDS, Ete. 
Ten-Pin built and estimates 
Bepairing done. Alleys 


F. GROTE & CO., 114 E. 14thst., N.Y. 







(MPROVED.) 


We are the Sole Owners 
and Manufacturers of the 
Stover Pumping Windmills 
for Railroads, Villages, Suburban 
houses. Lawns, Dairies, Brick Yards, 
Draiming, Irngating, etc.. as well as 

Windmills of all sizes, for 
rupring Grinders, nos, Soe, etc. 
J. D. BROWER, 22 College Piace, N.Y. -— 
City, Agent for Pennsylvania, N. Y. and N. J. 
Freeport Machine Co., Freeport, Ill., U. % A. 


eS 


GUNNING COATS 


Of superior construction and devices, with eight 
pockets outside, and large game pocket the full size 
of skirts, with mside and outside openings thereto, 
and with net bottom, permitting dripping, disten- 
sion and ventilation. 


linen thread. 
Rest fitting and best- 
made goods in America. 


AGENTS: 


Tuos. MILLER & Sons, 
1151 Broadway, N. Y. 


A. Saks & Co., 
Richmond, Va. 


J. M. Gusxy, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Descriptive price hst furnished on application. 


Articles delivered, carriage paid, when goods are 
paid for in advance. Address 


HENNING, CLOTHER, 
410 SEVENTH STREET, WASHINGTON, D. C. 
Write freely for anything. 


Chubb’s Game Pieces, 


The finest ornament for a Sportsman’s 
Dining Room ever made. 

Natural ‘‘Dead Game’’ under glass, and no more 
bulky than an ordinary picture. 

Will send ~~ express C. O. D. subject to approval, 
on receipt of express. charges, 

Send for photograph and prices. 

H. E. CHUBB, Taxidermist, 


235 VIADUCT, CLEVELAND, 0O. 














Hunting Boots or Shoes, Wholesale 
or Retail. JOHN D. BETHEL, Man’f’r of 
Sportsmen’s Goods, 124 Chambers st., N.Y. 

Send for Prices. No Postal Cards. 





PHOTOGRAPHY MADE EASY. 





ry 
are the only 
y in warm 


ropicais (d 
nes thatcan be used 


The T 
th 
succesfull 


plate: 


weather without ice 


° 
Remember the negatives may all be developed on 
your return home. : 

The lightest, most complete and practical of 
Amateur semen. Price $10 and upward. E. 
&H.T. A ONY & CO., 591 Broadway, N. Y. 
Send for catalogue. Book of instructions free 
Forty years established in this line of business. 





FERGUSON’S 


Rust Preventer 


For FIREARMS, CUTLERY, TOOLS, SKATES, Etc. 
Send for Circular. 
A. FERGUSON, Sole Manufacturer, 


Office, 65 Fulton st.. New York, (With T. J. Conroy.) 
(a nee anne ian eR SRBC ET NERD A AT SOLE LEI TTT, 


CREW PLATES, TAPS, DIES, ETC., FOR 
2 enone and amateurs. Send for illustrated 
catalogue to S. W. CARD & CO., Mansfield, Mass. 


J. N. DODGE, 
276 & 278 Division Street, 
Detroit, Mich. 





— — — = = 


Manufacturer of Cedar Decoy Ducks, of all kinds. 
First quaiity, $9 per doz.; second quality, $7 per 
doz.; third quality, $5 per doz Also Geese, Brant, 
Swan, Coot and Snipe Decoys. Duck and Turkey 
Calis. Decoys made like any pattern furnished 
without extra charge. Send for illustrated price 
list. <A liberal discount to the trade. 





SEND FOR PRICE LIST 
@co S OF THE FINEST DECOY 
DUCKS IN THE WORLD. 
H. A. STEVENS, Manufacturer, , 
WEEDSPORT, NY. 


WARNING! 


As parties in the East have put on the market a 
horrible-toned imitation of my Duck Caller, this is 
to notify all sportsmen and gun dealers that none 
are of my make unless stamped “F. A. ALLEN, 
Monmouth, Ill.” And I will prosecute ajl parties 
selling such villainous goods as of my manufacture. 


F. A. ALLEN, Monmouth, Ill. 











The English “ Fishing Gazette.” 


Devoted to angling, river, lake and sea fishing, and 
fishculture. 

Every Friday, 16 pages, folio, price 2d. 
Volume V1. commenced with the number for 
January 7, 1882. 

Eprror—R. B. MARSTON 


Free by post for one year for 12s. 6d. (say $3.20) to 
any address in the United States. 

Sent direct from the office for any portion of a 

ear at the above rate. U.S. postage stamps can 

e@ remitted, or money order payable to Sampson, 
Low, Marston & Co., the proprietors. 

Contains special articles on all fresh and salt 
water fish and fishing; reports of the state of the 
rivers; reports from angling clubs; fishculture and 
natural history; where to fish; angling notes and 

ueries; angling exchange column; notices of 

hing tackle, books, &c., and other features. 

Acopy of the current number can be had 
free by sending six cents in stamps to R. B. 
ton, the FISHING GAZETTE office, 12 and 13, 
Fetter-lane, London. 

The FISHING GAZETTE circulates extensively 
among augilers and country gentlemen in all parte 
of the Empire. 

“There is a large public interestin fishing. . . 
An excellent class organ.’’— World. 

“One of the best authorities en these and kindred 
etna eager id 

‘a brighter and gayer © paper is not pube 
es . 

The FISHING GAZETTE is quoted by the Times 
and all the best papers. 


One of the best mediums for 
ADVERTISEMENTS 


of fishing tackle makers, fishculturists, hoteis ana 
fishing quarters, whisky, waterproof fishing goods, 
cigars and tobacco, books of angling, and ah other 
requirements of anglers; also for all general adver 
tisements add to a well-to-do class in all parte 
of the eountry and abroad. 

Office—i2 and 13, Fe+*er-lane London 


Beautify the Walls of Your Rooms 


With the three new water color hunting scenes by 
the author of ‘‘Tight Shell’ and ‘‘Double.” 

A SIDE SHOT (over decoys). size 1520. ..$2 50 

STOPPING AN INCOMER (Mallard), 11x14... 1 50 

A LOST OPPORTUNITY (Bluebills), 11x14... 1 50 


Above singly by mail or the set for $5. . 
Address C, A, ZIMMERMAN, St. Paul, Minn, 
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Explanatory and Suggestive, r 


FOR THE CASUAL READER. 


Arma virumque cano—Arms and the man I sing.” And, indeed, it would take the genius 
of a Virgil and the roll of Latin hexameters fitly to tell the deeds of this man, whose arms are 
shotgun and fishing rod. Go where you will, he is there. You run into him on the crowded city 
street, encounter him on cars and steamboats; he perches atop the country stage, bestrides the 
burro, and doubles up like a jacknife in the kanim. Seek out the most distant, most tortuous 
streams, his line has been wet in their waters; penetrate into the wilderness, the tin can of the 








The Forest and Stream Publishing Co. will send post paid any book 
published on receipt of publisher’s price. 












































Sportsman’s Library. 


ist of Sportsman’s Books 
We will forward any oft these Books by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price. 





No books sent unless money accompanies the order. 













































































sportsman’s camp is yet further on. He goes for game—if the fates shall send anything within ANGLING. HUNTING—SHOOTING. 
; ae ts . . . Across Country Wanderer...................+. 5 00 
reach of his ammunition; for fish—if by good fortune a trout shall rise to his fly or descend to a Norris........ : s S ‘American 5 try man, The, Lewis "859 
his worm. But, good luck or bad luck, game or no game, fish or no fish—fun always, fresh air, | Angling,... ..........-. 50 oooh Lae er, Modern, Gloan.......... tone 5 g 
: : : ey aa 5 s . CR erates coca rbd tints ticessadssaades 1 
ozone, quicker pulse beat, brighter eye, more elastic step, all the multitudinous rewards, which, Antes S Botkea “yo sagrsceses oe *? = Tnak Gener an ‘Trap Shooting’ 1120.°2°7. ae 
after all, outweigh the biggest “bags,” and tip up the longest ‘‘strings.” Is it not true that only —_ Literature in Be ee sans i = — Woresten's SpevtingSeenes and Charac- oa 
a poet could tell his deeds as they ought to be told? Perhapsso. Perhaps not. He can usually British Angling # > seepeapaii pees oe ces 2 ae Frank Forester’s Manual for Young Sportsmen 2 00 
tell them himself. And he does, with a thousand different pens, in a thousand different ways. = i. beceeeeeeeees :¢ ® ey ——s phe on ee eae _—. = 
You may read it in the FoREST AND STREAM. Fishing, Bottom or Float...................... 60 | HowI Became a Sportsman............ 2.2... 2 40 
hud tet iad han if j : Fishing in American Waters, Scott............ 3 50 | Hunting, Shooting and Fishing................ 2 50 
nd that is better than if it were put into verse between book covers. Fishing Tourist, Hallock....................... 2 00 a eee = Nations, Frost... 1 S 
. ‘ : . : : is | Fishing with the Fly, Orvis ................00 2 50 uring: un Club Rules, tee tee 
One who does not understand these things might imagine that after being told so often, this Fly Fisbin o Maine aan 1 25 | Rifle Practice, Wingate. - 130 
story of the man—him with the rod and gun—might in the end become hackneyed. But it | Fly and Worm Fishing.............- 50 aa Gun in California. - 1 a 
is not so. Why? Well for pretty much the same reason, we venture to say, that the fields them- cones rank Pores 2 ter’ Pishing with Hook and Line : 2 Shooting, Dougall. .-... 8 s 
selves and the: woods and the lakes and the streams never become hackneyed. However that a a Pe ee nine nciaaae ++ 1601 sort With Gun and Boa, cloth. 22777077777" *** 908 
may be, one thing is certain. Our columns every week, and month after month, give ample | Goldfish and its Culture, Mulertt. 100}, eatin Rane cas aeorias seseeeeeeees = 3 
proof that there is still ee to tell of what is seen and what is done afield and on Practical trout Culture. — Pee i 0 Bull Huiter, Van Dye, an voeevnneressscace 26 
: ; . i i i ; ipti Practi PMAD.......200ceeeceeeeeeeeess 420 | Sephens Lynx Hunting................--ee0++ 
angling waters; and that osts o people still delight to read the telling, our subscription books | Pre a oe a- Fishing ere ween ceererneas 2 50 | Stephens’ Fox Hunting................ 2.022. i 2% 
show with ever increasing emphasis. The FOREST AND STREAM is in the best sense EMM ene oooh tan cccaed 1 50 | Stephens’ Young Moose Hunters. ............ 1 50 
Superior Fishing, or the Striped Bass, Trout, a The Gun and Its Development, Greener....... 2 50 
iva cccvecccndesccccesconcceasescsscavevecces 
: Tro! a dan adeaddumhedecatindsadedaensa eee 50 GUIDE BOOKS AN A 
A Journal of Recreation The Gig TiS is Novi Sie aid | aauondacts, Map of Stoddard. ne $1 0 
” oe oe eeeid Spr ccscstagszaags. nnesees + 00 | Farrar’s Guide to Moosehead Lake, pa. 50; clo. OD 
Walton, Izaak, fac simile of first edition....:. 3 75 | "amen Guide to Richardson and Rangeley 
It tells of the recreation found by busy men, in out-door, open-air life. It is recreation to Farrar’s Pocket Map of Moosehead Lake... 50 
d h er , - ; . 5 BIRDS. Farrar’s Pocket Map of Rangeley Lake Region 50 
these same men and to others. Explain it how you will, this recreation found in the pages of the i 50 | Guide Book and _— of the Bead River Region 50 
ForEST AND STREAM is different from the diversion afforded by other papers. Why? Because | Baird’s Birds of North America................ 80 00 | Guide to Adirondack Region, Stoddard........ 25 
7 : : Bechstein’s Chamber and Cage Birds.......... 1 50 | Map of —_—— ee 50 
(it may be answered again) the recreations of field and stream are always ten times more potent | Bird Notes...............ce.c0eecees scsseeeeees 5 ead < Roemer une, Siesta, Bee tecaate 100 
i glthwie ailiawe  j«§  } — «8 if I its ten kcddnncsenccccseeccadvaccdess 2 Po e snousan Sian aintia decan 
for good than are those found in almost any other way. _—_ bg a meando a = Tourists’ Map of Maine........ 10.20." 1227. 1 ° 
Look through the pages and you will see that the departments include a pretty large field. Birds < Receen Fennayivania.. aes : = 
[t is a wide scope of subjects. But if you look carefully you will see that the paper, from front =e on Their laa ny 3 00| american motets — Sieaeaen 20 
cover to back cover is homogeneous. What is in it belongs in it. There is not the mistake of | Cage § ea Birds, Adams. 3 2b | Athletic Sports for Boys, pds, yeloth....... 100 
trying to foist upon the reader, who is interested in angling and shooting, a lot of stuff about Coues’ Field Ornithology... wiues a = ne? Dek of tenet es oto.. : S 
horse racing or base ball or prize fights. There is no sawdust-ring odor. Everything is redolent jae — ‘Binds of “the Atemtié Coan, Feet a iiat pi sudduadeawanadaadoon) ecudaciadan. 20 
of the woods. There are plenty of other papers devoted to the other subjects. If you are Pen aly eat Stee ee eeeeeeeeeeeeee y S Every Boy’s Book of Sports and Amusements 3 30 
interested in them, you need hardly spend time to read the rest of this explanatory advertisement. | Minot’s Land and Game Birds.......2......!1) 3 00 ee eee adhoc: tics Weeieciee”*°°*” = 
The Forest rhage veer sing but it is not: broad enough to take in = creation. Navuraisa’ Guide, Majic 00020000° 2 0 ne e 
fi i e perfectly contented with the scope of tk it i t. Andn atur; OF Birds. .....--..+seseeeeeees : 
The editors are p y eee ee =a Notes on Cage Birds, GFOOM,.......sccccccccceee 1 80 | Stonehenge, Encyclopedia of Rurai Sports... 7 3 
—= ” on per erenwesee Sse 4 ¢ WHERE Rosa cccccviccincdcccccecsevs 50 
Water Birds of N. A., by Baird, Brewer and 
A V \ or d About I 88 5 ‘ Ridgway, plain edition, 2 vols., $12 each; KENNEL. 
hand colored edition, 2 vols., each........... 30 00 | American Kennel, Burges..................0+ 3 00 
Wood's Natural History of Birds.............. 6 00 Dee —— > = seteeee cree g = 
-two weeks of the year 1885 we propose to publish the ForEST AND STREAM, and Dog by Holabird. 22.0 .......7. ie 
For fifty * Fae re FS Pe ” : s BOATING AND YACHTING: Dox Breaking Hutchineon.. 2777707077777" 3% 
to fill each number with the same rich abundance and variety of readin that may be found in Around the World in the Yacht Sun 300 Dog, the Dinks, Mayhew and Hutchinson..._' 3 0¢ 
this present number or in any one of the five hundred numbers that have «ne before it. ; foot Ension, ae. ae 2 50 nn vs. Breaking, Hammond........ 1 S 
There will be the same delightful accounts of the adventures aw! .aisadventures of the eS 5 oe auldine for winatones, ¥ 1 25 Dogs 3 of Great Britain, America ‘and other’ 
Sportsman Tourist, and whether the “tour” be across a continent or only across the pasture lot | Stephens........ .......+++- eyes 1 50! Dogs, Management of, Mayhew, imo...’ *"”’ 5 
‘ . - : ‘ sale -, | Canoemg in Kanuckia. ...........000.- 1 25 | Dogs. Points for Ju Were ee snes 
into the woods beyond, the story in either case will be well worth the time it takes to read it. | Ganoe and Camera....... .... ......... . 150 Dose Richardson, pa. 90.; doth,../7777""7""° S 
We shall have, now and then, a description of such excursions in foreign lands, but for the — eee Bishop’s......... c Dogs and Thetr Ways, W pictitsiscncas Un 
most part these columns will deal with what is seen and done in our own country, for that, after | Frazar’s Practical Boat Sailing................ 1 00 Povtish Kennel GS. eS Salama te 8 S 
: - c : ° Model Yachts and Boats, Grosvenor........... 2 00 | English K. C. S. Book, Vols. III. to X’. each” 
all, is what the readers of FOREST AND STREAM are rightly presumed to be most interested in. Paddle and Portage....... .........:..00000 150 Oar Friend the’ » VOIS. X., each.. $8 
The Natural History columns will give attention to varied forms of animal life, more parti- — — Sadie ec ttteeeeeeneseees : S Practical Kennel Graicie, Stables... 2:7 = ie 
cularly such as may come under the observation of sportsmen in their rambles. This department | The Sailing Boat .....0......0.. liiitscssessee 50 Stemahiones. Die oF telted: tainasis , 3 S 
of the ForEST AND STREAM we believe to hold a place altogether unique. It is neither the ee rn nrne--nnceeneree i i | The Dog, y Idstone..... ............... . 125 
c Yachts and Boat Sailing, Kemp............... 10 00 | Vero Shaw’s Book on the Dog, closh, $12.50: 
dime-museum sort of un-natural history affected by the newspapers, nor the abstruse, fine-spun | Yacht Designing, Kemp....................... TOUT ME aicenetunndasscncuaatecacssucoret ae 
and terribly dry lucubrations of the scientific associations. It is intelligent talk about animal CAMPING AND TRAPPING. Louatt om the DOg..........e-eeseerererreeees 7e 
life, intended for ee a Adventures in she: Wilderness ia 123 MISCELLANEOUS; 
hooting and Angli it) wi i Amateur per—paper, 50c. ; :-  %%| A Naturalist’s Rambles About H 
In the Shoo ing | Angling columns (we need hardly say it) will be accounts of hunting —. haaeen, oY Rifle, od and Gun ia oa pean Abbott. ’ a 
excursions and fishing trips—with luck, good, bad and indifferent; discussions about matters | Norway........02.-.ceecc- ceceeeeee eeceeees 175} Amateur Photographer............ sas, 
mechanical, ethical, sentimental, fanciful and practical; some, after much debating, will be Camp Life in ac wie re Antelope aud Deer of America...” : 330 
settled; others will he left (and the reader with them) at the end just where they were at the | Camping and Cruising in Florida, Henshall.. 1 50| Archer, Modern......................0. . 
exe Cs cnc cccdcccacscacessreussdesdecuee 7% | Arch Witchery of, Maurice Thompson.... 1 5 
beginning. ae pany ane gy Trapper, Gibson......... 1 00| Black Hills of Dakota, Ludlow, quarto, cloth, 
The Kennel will give in 1885 (as it has given in 1884) the earliest, most accurate and the in eee Ee Ohaumen Ghbeieed the ‘ desshores 22222202. 78 
only unbiased reports of shows and trials, and it will be the endeavor of the editors to maintain oo _ Ss oo re 1 S ietwaet be baaecasz bial Adie OF Nose ez 12% 
aes ‘ mee : 4 Thrasher Wiwaxaguaadaeds Histo’ ogra ° 
for the FOREST AND STREAM in this special branch the position it now holds away in advance Rustlings in thet [Reishee RES 100| sey roo ern ee ae peieapctisnad 5 00 
of anything else published in this country. ediiniien ee eee ecdaoe ieemeis: Bienes 3 
The Yachting columns are in charge of an expert, whose highest ambition will be to keep ediaesn ed sen » Insects Injurious to Vegetation................ 650 
these departments in the place already won for them in the recognized lead of journalism. Bits and Bearing Reins... me 5 % reins Writings of Branik Forrester, 2 vois., cond 
. : . . ucher’s Met of Horsemanship. . ea om i atetd cnccete sabenamatedcacanciadaetas 
Though the Canoeing interest of the country is of comparatively recent growth, the Forest rasveSind Bech. 3 ee... _ ree 30 00 hynard’s Manuai ‘of Taxi 7 : = 
AND STREAM fully appreciating its importance, has provided for those who sail or paddle a (pretty peat amerionn Reformed Horse Book, 8vo, 2 50 | Manton’s Taxidermy Without a Teacher 50 
generous) corner, which is so full of practical suggestions and recountings of cruising experi- Scere ee > eeaegagiaeamamemnae eee et _ b sare ie oa S 
ah enlahe. : : Horseback Riding, Durant... ..2.200.2.20012. 1 25 | Old St. A as ; 
ences, that a canoeist might.almost as well try to get along without a paddle as without the paper leu ta leant iehecie Wiaee. 7 1 00| Pack ar jalf-Hours With insects : = 
in his mail every week. Horses and Hounds. .............ccccccccccccce SD Bi iin ccivadcancamnccuccoucccenen 50 
In a word—this is what we started out to say—in 1885 the Forest AND STREAM will be | Horses; Famous American trotting........... 1 | Procshal Worestry be Puller. 18 
newsy, bright, wholesome—a journal of out-door recreation. = ee of — steeeeee  seeeee : = Fractions Taxidermy and Home Decoration, 
e PN accccccnccecccsses( oe rit cntidet at enaanakeadcceane aud 
Terms:—$4 per year, $2 six mos,, Iocts. per copy. Sold everywhere. Make orders payable, | Manual of the Horse.................:-0++00+e. 5 Prnctioa Orange Culture............cccccessee ; oo 
anew» ores eT on og Widakedcesedbucd s¢ ee Seba ncast-- sees eeceeees 200 
yhew’s Horse Management................. 4 Randall’s Practical Shepherd.... ............. 200 
Forest AND STREAM Pus. Co. » 30 Park Row, N.Y. | weciure's stable Guide...000. 2000000 1 00 | Sportaman's Gazettor, Hallock 2. 2.-.1222°772) 8 00 
Rarey's Horse Tamer....00.2 0.00.00. cccecacees 50 | Stu es in Animal Life, Lewis A Madnealachdets . 100 
Riding and Driving.................. aa Cream of Leicestershire.................. 
: —_, Whyte Melville : s Eo Fouester. Dy. SP seam ae--ee on ne 0 0 
| Stable ement, Meyrick........ e Northwest Coast of America.............. 
THREAD-WOUND, LONG-RANGE GOOD NEWS | Stonehenge. Horse Owner's Cyclopedia 3 7% | The Heart of Europe.......... a aoe 28 
T0 L ADIES ! : Stonehenge on the Horse, edi 3 50 | The Botanical Atlas, 2 vols. . 12.00 
SHOT C. ARTRIDGE ¢ ASES ‘Gan ee Stonehenge on the Horse, American edition, The Zoological Atlas, 2 vols - 100 
Geekdad TR eta ABE FORM conc ncarcongr doccvccscncocecsncenccocceee 2 00 | The Book of the Kabbit......°.°"” 5 00 
For muzzle and breech-loading, cylindrical. and fered, Now’s your time to getup The Book of the Horse 12 50 i Manual, Brown. 10 
choke-bore shotguns. Made to open just short of orders for ourcelebrated The Saddle Horse................ 1 00} Wild Flowers of Switzerland..... . 15 08 
50, 70 and 0 vans, giving close pajtem and 233 and securea ‘Statens Senos bsewse ahagadhguia) 200} Wild Woods Life, Farrar... ..... 12 
penetration; 10 and 1%-gauge. Send for circular. em i Veterinary Distionaty DING ono neeneeee ares a 9 Wooderatt, nema ceiece welaaa , 10 
Twenty sent, postpaid, for $1. Pinner Set or dod Wallace's American Trotting Register, 2 vols, 20 00 | Yellowstone Park, Ludiow, quarto, clot», Gov- ae 
EE aM & Woodruff's Trotting Horses of America...... 250| ernment Report............ eoecesecs ss ceneee BOB 
SCHLEBER & CO., Rochester, N. Y¥ and Ste Youatt and Spooner on the Horse............. 150! Youatt on ShOep,. ....0.05 seccereec.e ‘soccer 1B 
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FOREST AND STREAM. [Maxon 19, 1886, 


The Fennel. 
Merrimac Kennels, 


Breeders of the finest strains of 


lrish & Gordon Setters & Pointers. 








OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FOR 1885, OF 


é 

‘EVERYTHING FOR THE GARDEN.” PI i h | \ 
full of valuable cultural directions, containing three colored plates, and embracing 

everything mew and rare in Seeds and Plants, wil! be mailed on receipt of stamps 

to cover postage (6 cents). To customers of last season sent free without application. 

PETER HENDERSON & CO., 


35 & 37 CORTLANDT STREET, NEW YORK. 








Hew Lublication. 





CANOE 


blogs ForEstT anD STREAM began a year ago the 

publication of a series of papers on canoe con 
struction, by Mr. W. P. Stephens, of the New York 
C. C., widely known as an expert on canoe design 
and building. These papers, having appeared 
through the year in our columns, have since been 
rewritten, and with numerous additions are now 
published in a handsome volume under the title of 
“Canoe and Boat Building for Amateurs.” Mr. 
Stephens is peculiarly fitted for the preparation of 
such a work, beginning as an amateur, and having 
after a long experience of the difficulties attending 
a learner, taken a prominent place among canoe 
builders, due both to the model and workmanship 
of his canoes. Realizing fully the difficulty 6f ex- 
plaining to a novice an art initself far from easy, 


AND 


and with which he is entirely unfamiliar, the book 
begins with a description of the various classes of 
canoes in general use, with their main features and 
dimensions, and definitions of the terms used in con- 
nection with them. Numerous examples of canoes 
are given, and in connection with them, such plain 
instructions in designing as will enable the beginner 
to select intelligently the proper craft for his pur- 


BOAT 


pose, and to plan her dimensions, details and fit- 
tings. To this end designs of all classes of canoes 
are given, with full dimensions and details. The 
object has been not merely to enable the tyro to 

uild one boat as described, but to teach him the 

inciples of designing and building in such a way 

at he may construct such a craft as he desires. 
rollowing the chapters on designing, the construc- 
tion of & canoe is taken up in detail, the tools and 
appliances being first clearly described, as well as 
the various materials, after which fellows the actual 
work of building. Every operation is taken up in 
order, from the selection of the keel to the varnish- 
ing of the finished boat, and illustrated with numer- 
ous diagrams. 

A chapter on sails describes all the varieties in 
use by canoeists, down to the new Mohican settee, 
with directions for making, rigging and measuring 
them, while the method of proportioning the sails 
to the boat is clearly explained, all the calculations 


BUILDING 


being worked out in detail. The many minor points 
of a canoe, paddles, steering gears, rudders, aprons, 
and camp eutfit are also described at length, while 
a chapter is devoted to canvas canoes. 

The subject of boat building is fully treated, a 
rowboat of the usual construction being taken as 
an example, and described in all its parts in sucha 
manner as to make clear the principles involved, 
and their application to any form of boat, either 
lapstreak or carvel build. Each of the numerous 
technical terms belonging to the subject is defined 
clearly when it first occurs, and as the index is full 
and complete, the book is in itself a glossary. 

In addition to the numerous diagrams in the 
body of the work, twenty-four large plates are 
printed on bond paper, containing the working 
drawings of canoes for paddling, sailing, cruising 


FOR 


and racing, with their sail plans, rowing sailing 
boats, large canoe yawls, and various boats for 
special purposes, such as gunning boats, yacht 
boats, and the widely known sneakbox. 

The canoe yawl, a boat between a canoe and a 
yacht, is illustrated by examples of various craft 
from 17 to 20ft. long, and suitable for a crew of two 
or three on a cruise. This class of boat, while little 
known among us as yet, is admirably fitted for 
cruising, and will meet the wants of many who 
Object to a canoe as being too small, and yet desire 
a beat with the same excellent qualities, The boats 
and canoes iilustrated are in all cases among the 
best of their class, the list of canoes including Eng- 
lish, Scotch and American craft, and are all drawn 


AMATEURS. 


to scale, so’as to be available as working drawings. 
The plates, for convenience in using, are placed 
loose in a tough manilla envelope and accompany 
the book. 

Pp. 168, with 24 plates of working drawings. 


Price $1.50. Address, 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 


New York N. Y. 


Sor Sale. 


A GOOD BARGAIN. 
8 hammerless rifle, in good condition, with 
everything complete. Address H. C. S., Box 27, 
Rush, Pa. mar12,2t 


FOR SALE. 

A good dairy or stock farm, 82 acres. near Mon- 
roe, N. ¥. It borders on a very pretty lake, which 
is stocked with some of the finest varieties of game 
fish, This property is most desirable for a gentle- 
man’s country seat. L. M. F., P. O. Box 201, Mon- 
roe, Orange Co., N. Y, mar12,4t 








IVE QUAIL FOR SALE IN FINE CONDITION. 
TENNEY & WOODWARD, Commission Mer- 
chants, 174 Chambers street, N. ¥. feb5,2mo 





OR SALE.—A GREENER HAMMERLESS 

shotgun, almost new. 12-bore, 7lbs. weight, in 

sole leather iron frame trunk case, with cleaning 

and loading tools oe. Cost $175; will sell for 
$125. Address G. H., Box 71, Hudson, N. Y. 1t 


OR SALE.—BkOOK TROUT FRY, $3 PER 
thousand. Two thousand yearling trout, $35 
r thousand. One thousand two-year old trout at 
r thousand. M. V. MOSHIER, Proprietor, 
East Randolph, N. Y. feb19,2mo 








Preserved Black Bass Waters to Lease. 


A well-stocked lake of 200 acres in Orange county, 
two hours from N.Y. City. Fine site for club house 
and cottages. For particulars address HARRISON 
W. NANNY, Goshen, N. Y. feb26,1mo 


R SALE CHEAP.—A LEFEVER HAMMER- 
less B. L., 10ibs., 10-bore, 31in. barrel (B grade), 
new, all the improvements. For complete descrip- 
tion, price, etc., address A., Box 304, Geneva, N. Y. 








L3 UAIL FOR SALE, BY JNO. T. LED- 
B ER, Shelbyville, Tenn., at $3 - — 
ec25, 





Hu the Stud. 
Hillside Kennel. 


Gordon Setter “ARGUS.” 


Argus is thoroughly trained for field work; has 
an excellent nose and great endurance. The fol 
lowing are his bench show winnings: 1st prize in 
Toronto, puppy class, 1880; 2d prize, London, 1881; 
1st prize, Cleveland, also special for best Gordon 
setter exhibited, 1882, ist prize, champion, Ottawa, 
1883; 1st prize, champion, Chicago, 1883; 1st prize, 
Montreal, and special for best Gordon setter F, 
1883; 1st, champion, London, also special for best 
Gordon setter dog in show, and special for best 
Gordon setter dog or bitch, 1883. 

us has been awarded prizes under the follow. 
ing ay = eg Davidson, Major J. M. Taylor, 
icolm, James Watson, W. J. Munson. 


Stud Fee, $25.00. 


STUD FOX-TERRIER 


Champion Raby Tyrant, 
(K.C.8.B. 11,179.) 
Fupped October, 1880. Weight 1644 pounds. 


ea is a white dog, with an even marked 
rich black and tan head. He is a thoroughly game 
and stylish terrier, pune. a beautifully shaped 
long punishing head, with perfect drop ears, small 
eye, rare neck and shoulders, deep chest, well rib- 
bed and muscular quarters, short, straight legs, 
excellent feet, great bone and substance, with an 
a hard and dense coat. 

Raby Tyrant is without doubt one of the most 
successful terriers of the present day. He has 
been exhibited 67 times, 33 different judges having 
adjudicated upon him, and has won 47. First 10 
cups and specials; 12second and 2 third prizes. His 
breeding is undeniable, combining as he does the 
choi and most valuable blood that can be ob- 
tained. At the stud Raby Tyrant is proving him- 
self eminently successful. 


Fee, $15.00. 
a E. THAYER, Hillside Kennels, Lancaster, 
ass. 


The Hermitage Kennels. 


Rough and Smooth-Coated St. Bernards 
IN THE STUD. 


CHAMPION BONIVARD.. .............. Fee $50 00 
_ DUKE OF LEEDS.......... ** 50 00 
. WENGE ancccskececsknccaaed * 5000 


Address, Passaic, N. J. 


TED LLEWELLIN. 


Blue belton (A.K.R. 599) Druid—Gessie. Gessie, 
by Dash III. ex Modjeska. Modjeska, by Leicester 
ex Peeress. A magnificent field dog and winner of 
2d in 18 mos. elass, N. Y., 1883. Stud fee moderate. 
WALTER B. PEET, Station M., New York City. 








jan22,3mo 

Vandevort’s Don in the Stud. 
To a limited number of ved bitches. For 
R. T. VANDE- 


pertievtere and pedigree , 
ORT, Homewood avenue, East End, Pittsburgh 


Fee $50. 





K. K.C Liverand White POINTER 
CHAMPION KNICKERBOCKER (A.E.R. 19) 
In the Stud. Young stock for sale. 


GEO. L. WILMS, Sec’y. 142 Monticello avenue, 
Jersey City, N. J 


OETIEITE". 
Will serve red Irish setter bitches of pure blood 
and guaranteed field quale Fee, $25. 
Sale—Pu b 


Set aon es ken, N. J. — <a 


The Celebrated Champ. Pointer Fritz 
Garett SER AL Me ah Ee 








Young stock always for sale at reasonable prices. 


Address P. O. BOX 2,394, 
BOSTON, MASS. 


Owners of Valuable Dogs. 


I have excellent accommodation for dogs of all 
breeds. Good board, best of care, a of exer- 
cise. Dogs prepared for exhibition, No chains. 
Large dogs $6; others $5 per month. H.W. LACY, 
poly ae Kennels, Demarest, N. J., 45 minutes 

roma city. 


Hu the Stud. 
Stud Dogs Proper. 


BEAUFORT (champion Bow—Beulah). The 
best-looking pointer dog living. A great stud dog 
and a workman. Fee $50. 

BRADFORD, Beaufort’s brother (same litter). 
Good and good-looking. Fee $25. 

NEVISON, imported champion mastiff, winner 
of forty first prizes, beating peror, Vulcan II. 
three times, Hero II. three times. Creole, Lorna 
Doone, etc. Fee $50. CHAS. H. MASON, 255 West 
ane street, New York City. Puppies 
or sale. 


Scotland Kennel Collies. 


STUD DOGS. 
Champion Robin Adair and Champion Tweed II. 


BITCHES. 

Champion Zulu Princess, champion Lassie, cham- 
pion Lass o’ Gowrie, champion Meg, Lilac, Figg and 
other imported and prize winning bitches. 

puppies for sale from the above stock. 

For further —— and stud fee of o- ad- 
dress THOS. H. TERRY. P. O. Box 2,017, N. Y. 
































Enclose stamp. CHEQUASSET KENNELS, 
Lancaster, Mass. 








For Sale Cheap. 


A setter, broken. Also some B. B. R. game cocks 
and B. B. R. game bantams. C. M. PRATT, West- 
brook, Conn. nov20,tf 


For Sale—Hornell Spaniel Puppies. 





dress J. OTIS FELLOWS, Sec., 
Hornellsville, N. Y., or G. W. LEAVITT, Pres., 32 
Hamilton street, Boston, Mass. 


RABBIT HOUNDS. 


We have a large lot of beagles. In height the 
are 13 to 19 inches and of all standard colors, 
need the room at our kennels and will sel guar- 
anteed trained dogs or bitches at $20 each, and un- 
trained ones. 6 mos. to a Pad old, at $10 each. 
ASSOCIATED FANCIERS, 237 South Eighth street, 
Philadelphia. nov20,tf 


DOG DO YOU WANT TO BUY A FINE 
e bred dog of any kind? If so write 
and name the kind you want. EDMUND MAURER, 
1026 Spring Garden street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Sporting Dogs Boarded & Trained. 


D. H. LOCKWOOD, New Canaan, Conn. 
K 9 Breaking Kennels. 


Pointers and setters thoroughly broken for field 
trials or private use. Reference given. W. G. 
SMITH, Field Trial Trainer, Templeville, Md. 


R SALE, A NUMBER OF WELL BRED AND 
well broken pointers and setters, also d 


boarded and broken, satisfaction geen. : 
dress H. B, RICHMOND, Lakeville, Mass. Sept22,tf 


GLENCHO PUPS. 

Red Irish setter pups, whelped Jan, 1, out of Vic 
(1st prize at Danbury, Conn., 1884), by champion 
Glencho. Price $25 tor dogs and $20 for bitches. 
ASSOCIATED FANCIERS, 237 South Eighth street, 
Philadelphia. mari2,3t 


RAINED BEAGLES.—A CHOICE PAIR, OUT 

of Norah, by imported ood, whelped 

May 23, 1882; due to heat soon; price $20each. Also 

a fine cocker spaniel bitch, 2 yrs. old, A 1 hunter on 

woodcock and po at $20. CHAS. F. KENT, 
Monticello, N. Y. mar12,tf 








THE 


ACME RUST PREVENTATIVE 


Guaranteed to be the best article yet discovered 
for the —— of rust on fire arms, tools and 
ali metal surfaces when directions are followed. 
Specially — to guns used near the salt water. 
Samples mailed to any part of the United States 
and Canada on receipt of price, 15 and 25 cents. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. Ad- 
dress E. VANDERWERKEN & CO., Stamford, Ct 


The Fennel. 


‘OR SALE.—STAGHOUND PUPS, 6 MOS. OLD, 
imported stock; $25. SHIPPAN KENNELS, 
Box 343, Stamford, Conn. mar19,1t 


eo 

















1 WILL BUY A HANDSOME LIVER COCKER 
spaniel dog, 10 mos. old, full pedigree. J. 
W. RUSHFORTH, Yonkers, N. Y. mari9,1t 





HOROUGHBRED GORDON SETTER DOG PUP, 

whel Nov. 24, 1884; beautiful tan marking, 

strong and healthy; dam and sire both prize win- 

ners and excellent fielders. Price $20. For full 

pedigree address A. F, CUTAIAR, = 
marl9, 











OR SALE.—TWO FIRST-CLASS FOXHOUNDS 

brothers, broken together, year old. il 
send a photograph of them on receipt of 25 certs. 
R. J. KERR, Newton, Sussex Co , N. J. mari9,1t 


= 





OR SALE.—I OFFER FOR SALE THE CELE- 
brated foxhound dog Jumbo, 4 yrs. old, thor- 
oughly trained on foxes, Is the largest and hand- 
somest dog in Maine. Also several light weight 
foxhounds, trained. Sold for no fault. L. N. 
EDWARDS, Box 84, Oxford, Me. mar19,1t 


ASHMONT KENNELS. 


For Sale—Several Irish red setter brood bitches, 
of pure Elcho stock. One now in whelp to cham- 
pion Nimrod. These bitches will be sold cheap, as 
hereafter we confine ourselves to breeding mastiffs 
only. Address No. 1101 Tremont street, Boston, 











OR SALE.—A CHOICE LOT OF BLACK 
cocker spaniel pups, four dogs and one bitch, 
Smut (A.K.R. 858) ex champion Obo II. (A.K.R. 482), 
For full particulars address H. C. BRONSDON, No. 


marl9.tf 18 Boylston street, Boston, Mass. mari2,3t 








REYHOUNDS.—A BRACE OF EXCEPTION- 

ally fine pups for sale from imported champion 
stock. H. W. HUNTINGTON, 148 South Eighth st., 
Brooklyn. 


Prize and Pedigree English Mastiffs, 


American gentlemen desirous of purchasing these 
noble dogs should communicate with JAMES 
HUTCHINGS, 25 Gandy street, Exeter, England, 
who has the largest kennel of mastiffs in the world. 


Beechgrove Boarding Kennels. 


Dogs boarded at $5 per month. Plenty of exer- 
cise and good care given; also sous got in condition 
for shows. Address HOWARD REYNOR, Beech- 
grove Kennels, Demarest, N. J. feb26,tf 


Maple Farm Kennels. 


boarded, conditioned and exhibited. Splen- 





Collies and Beagles For Sale. 


Peep ’o Day, winner of 1st in her class at N. Y., 
1884, and other collies. Running beagles and young 
dogs of guaranteed breeding. Also one pointer, 
thoroughly trained, a guaranteed worker, staunch, 
and an excellent retriever. Address F.C. PHEBUS, 
Bernardsville, N. J. mar19,2t 











OR SALE OR EXCHANGE.—FINE BLACK, 
white and tan English setter bitch, trained, 

full pedigree, warranted to suit the purchaser or 
refund the money. Willexchange for thoroughbred 
King Charles — English pug dog or bitch. 
Address D. A. GOODWIN, JR., Newburyport, Mass, 


mari9,it | Messrs. C. H. Mason and 


W.G. MARTIN, Garrison’s on-Hudson,.N.Y. mar5.4t 


NGLISH MASTIFFS._ALWAYS ON HAND, 

fashionably bred choice mastiff pups, repre- 
senting the best known blood, viz.: Lyme , 
Elvaston Castie, and Lord Stamford’s strains, cor- 
rect in coat, color, mask and disposition, and de- 
livered with well authenticated pedigree. " 
GRANT, Clearance Office, Custom House, Boston, 


Ww. GRAHAM, NEWTOWNBREDA, BELFAST, 

Ireland, inprevened to purchase and ship d 
for importers. Dogs hased from him had the 
following prizes aw: to them: At New York 
and Chicago, 1883, sixteen firsts, nine special, three 
second and one third. At New York, 1884, seven 
firsts, six specials and one third. 


CaS oer Sea hana aan > — 

so Duroc Jerse: me fowls. 

‘want Stevens B. L. rifle.22 cal. Parker B. L. 

hes or good offers. H.C. GRAFF, 
maard,3t 


- 








OR SALE.—FOR HALF VALUE, ONE OF 
the best English setters in the State. Grand 
fielder, great experience; age 3 yrs., no fault; will 
show on snipe. Price $75. Address Box 463, New- 
buryport, Mass. mar!9.1t 


NOR SALE.—FROM THE WINNING STRAINS, 
two setter bitch pups, black, white and belton 
ticked, 4 mos. old, by al Blue (Gladstone—Mer- 
sey) out of Lynn (Dash II.—Isabel); Isabel (Clara 
Dale—Rake). Handsome and healthy. Price $15 
each. Address E. E. HAINES, Waltham, ae 
marl9, 











= SALE.—ITALIAN GREYHOUND PUPS 
from imported stock. HENRY C. BURDICK, 
150 Bridge st., Springfield, Mass. marl9,1t 


R SALE.—ONE BLACK, WHITE AND. TAN- 

Llewellin setter dog, whe July 19, 1884, by 

Gun (Gladstone—May B.) out of Pearl Blue (Royal 

Blue—Dryad). Also five puppies (three dogs), 

whelped Feb. 9, 1885; same sire and dam as above. 

For price, etc., address CHAS. YORK, mee, _ 
mar19, 








- 


Waterbury watc! 
Kensington, Ohio. 


7 SALE.—LLEWELLIN SETTER Fre 








them. Color, black, white and tan, and two lemon 
and white. Also two young Gordon setters, color, 
black and tan; one young Gordon setter in 
whelp, and two Llewellin setters, 11 mos. old, Have 
no room to keep them. Address, H. B. VONDER- 
SMITH, Lancaster, Pa. mari2,3t 


RS SALE.—_THE FAMOUS BEAGLE BITCH 
Music III. (Flute—Victress), 3 yrs. old, a noted 
breeder and splendid flelder. Aiso Countess Rin, 
wood (Music Ti —importea Ringwood), 16 mos. old, 
a grand fielder. Both are black, white and tan. and 
extra fine bench show animals. HIGHLAND KEN- 
NEL, Ashfield, Mass. mari9,it 


ey Ey a4 

se r pups yc out 0 
Belle. Price of dogs, $25; $10. Address E, 
Se ee ne marl9,t? 








FS SALE.—FOR $20 THE BLACK AND TAN 
bitch Nell, commended atCleveland last 
Also a Sue bel we 0; rare chance. 
GEO. A. ST. , 6 Building, . 
hio, mari9,1t 
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